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Mentis, and as much in my Senſes, as they hams known 
me to be theſe thirty or forty Tears paſt, notabiihſtauding 
the cloſe Affinity, which ſome People imagine, between 
Poetry and Madneſs. 8 6 "BP 
All I can offer in my own Defence, for fo" bold an Ar- 
tempt, is this, that the following Poems were writter 
occaſionally, ſometimes to amuſe and di vert my ſelf at. 
leiſure Hours, and ſometimes at the Requeſt of fome” 
particular Friends, who wwere pleaſed to approve of my 
Performance ; at length my of them, whoſe 3 
and Judgment I knew to be far ſuperior to mine, 
wiſed me, about four Years ago, to publiſh theſe Poems, 
promiſing at the ſame Time to ſubſcribe for them, and to 
aſe all their Intereft ta procure me more Subſcribers,- 
in Caſe I ſhou'd conſent to their Propoſal. I na , 
I was then ſo weak as to come into this Preject, nat” 
conſidering that ibo ] had ſeveral Poems by mw; they 
were, for the moſt Part, incorrect, and never cr ien 
avilh any Defign to have them publiſbed, but u divert 
my ſelf and my Friends, However I hæve ſince exdea- 
voured to act the Part of an impartial Critick ons ny 
en Works, wwhich delay'd the publiſhing of them hither« 
to, and 2 the many unerpected Tronbles 
and Di ſappointments 1 ſince met with in n oven pri- 
vate Affairs, I have added, within theſe four Years 
laft paſt, ſo many Poems and Cantos, on virions Sub- 
jects, as render this Work as large again, as whin it 
was firſt advertiſed ;- lauas therefore that I thoughy it 
proper to have it printed in a ſmall Letter, left it hο % © 
fewell too big for a Pocket-Volume, or enhance the Price* _ 
of the Book. * 
As to the Work in general, tis plain that it æuas new 
der intended to pleaſe ev'ry one, tho Authors are fuſs 
peed of Partiality to their own Works, I ni ven- 
ture to ſay that the Reader will hardly meet with am 
thing that is immoral or prophane throuchout the whole, 
and that it is generally intended to ridicule ſome Vice 
or extravagant Folly, or to promote the Practiee ſome 
Virtues; if it has not the deſired E fe in an Age ſo 
harden'd in bad Habits and evil Prattices, I am nos 
he only Perſon who preached in- Hain to impenitint din 
| „ ergy, . 
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ners, therefore 1 hope the World will not attribute ny 
ill Succeſs tothe Want of a fincere Inclination to ſuppreſs 
Vice and promoteV irtue, and that the candid Readers will 
allow, that tho" my Performance be aveah, that I meant 
.avell to the Publick ; and if it be conſidered that I never 
made Poetry my particular Study or Bafineſs, I hope it 
may, in ſome Meaſure, atone for the Miflakes 1 have 
committed. II have been ſometimes too merry, or cou'd 
mot forbear laughing at the common Vices and Follies of 
the Age; It was not to encourage either ; and if I have 
been any where too ſerious, or happen'd to fall into a 
Paſſion, it was owing to the Frailties of human Natura, 
er rather to the want of Skill ta carry my Ironies to 


that Pitch Perfection that better Authors have done. 


E baue any where made Uſe of Inve#ives, it was in 
general without pointing at any particular Perſon, and 
according to the Pſalmiſti, Iraſcimmi, & nolite pecca- 
re, &c, Pſalm iv. v. 5. 5 
Many F the Subjects that I made choice of auere ver 
dow, and ſome perhaps never handled before by any Au- 
thor, and therefore requir'd no great Stack of Learning, 
but what Nature Jays down for us, to copy after. Some 
other Topicks are handled here, which required more De- 
coration, Time and Pains than I was able to befloww on 
them. Thus a Man may happen to have good comely 
Children, without Ability to cloath them all, according 
to their Merit or Quality; tis true that a little Wit, 
with ſome choice Flowers of Rhetorick, to make Uſe of 
as Occaſſon requires, wou'd be very neceſſary Ingre- 
dients for a Compoſition of this Kind: But when theſe 
cannot be had, the Publick muſt take this Collection as. 
ſome Ladies chuſe to take their Tea, Coffee, and Cha 
colate, without Cream or Sugar. | 
A wwe have hitherto ſpoke of the, following Poems in 
general, it may not be amiſs to touch upon ſome Parti- 
culars ; Firſt the Eſſay on Dunning, or the Dunn's 
Vade-mecum, in SevenCanto's, tho" it be one of the lateſt 
of my Productions, it is the firſt that preſents itſelf to. 
the Readers Peruſal. It was a Subject I made Chuice 
af with ſome View, not only to divert, but to ſerve the 


Publict; the Vicer and fraudulent Practices at awhich, 
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culated chiefly for the Meridian of Dublin, and ſome 


" other Parts of Ireland, yet it may, with fame little. Var: 


riation, ſerve for many Parts of Great Britain, and the 
Engliſh Plantations abroad, when the Trade, Cuftoms,. 
and Manners of the People are confidered and known as 
avell as the Latitude and Longitude of the Places. From 
the Principles here laid down, an ingenious Practitioner 
may eaſily compile. An univerſal Art of Dunning, which 
may be reckoned among the Deſideranda as much want- 
ing in the preſent Age, as the Diſcovery of the Longi- 
tude, for which end I have propoſed ſeweral Methods 
in the ſixth and ſeventh Canto's folluauing. | 
The Buſineſs of Dunning is here handled at large, 


both for City and Country, the many Fatigues, Diſap- 
pointments, and ill-uſage which Dunns generally meet 


with from their tenacious Debtors, are here ſet forth in 
the cleareſt Light, together with the diſmal Conſequen. 


ces that ariſe from ſuch ſiniſter Dealings, and the bad 


Efe&# they have on Trade in general: I muſt own that 
this Eſſay has been ſpun out to a greater Length than it 
was firſt intended, but alas] the Subject requires much 
more in this Part of the World awe live in. 

The Diſſertation on Faſhions, or the Poem A. la mode, 
eras intended to reform the Extrawagance of Dreſs, 
which aue may ſuppoſe to be the original Cauſe of Dun- 
ring, tis called a. Sequel to the Eſſay on Dunning, 
having ſo near @ Relation to that Subject. . 

The Parting-Cup, or the Humours of Deoghedorus, 
&c. ſets forth the great Hoſpitality and good Enter» 
tainment formerly met with in Iriſh Families, many 
of whom did not aſſume to be above the Rank of common 
Farmers, whilſt ſome others «vho avere ſecond Brothers, 
on the Deſcendants ef the Nobility and Gentry, being 
for the moſt part little acquainted with any other kind 
of Indufity, turned Farmers alſo, and lived very 
hoſpitably ; theſe retained the Title of Gentlemen, 
and avere eſteem'd as ſuch, at leaſt awhile they cowd 
maintain it, till fame Miifortune, or want of In- 
dufry reduced them to be Beggars, or Day-labour- 
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ers, as a great many of them are at this Jime, auboſe 
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 Misfortunes I cou'd not forbear to lament in the fourth: 
Canto, together with the Cauſe of their Down-fall, with 


a Word or two to the Abſentees who ſpend their For. 


tunes abroad, and are reſolved that their Country ſhall 


newer be à Penny the better for them. 
The Captain's Retreat, avas written on a Gentleman' 


in Weſtmeath, with whom 1 have been formerly very 


intimate, and who lives after the manner deſcribed in 


the Poem, which ſerves for à Sequel to Deoghedorus. 


. The Broken-Mug, I muſt own was a Task impoſed 


on me in the Year 1720: by a deceaſed Friend Mr. Ro- 
bert Steel, an eminent Teacher of Mathematicks, and a 
ery facetious and agreeable Companion, at which 
Time by his Importunity, I writ Two Canto's on that 
important Subject, the firſt was handed about and print- 
ed here without my Knowledge or Direction, "tas in 
ſome time after printed in London, and bound up 
there in a Collection of Poems, ſuppoſed to be written 
by a celebrated Author in this Kingdom, much like ſome 
of our Country-men, who being deſpiſed at home. had 
the good Fortune, by croſſing the Seas, to fall into good 
Company, and meet with Honour and Preferment” 
abroad ; all the other Canto's of the Broken-Mug, 


have been fince added; they are for the moſt Part akind of 


Rhapſody, ſhewing the Variety of Humours andConverſa- 
tion of different Perſons, who preach'd over the Mug. 


Multa cadunt inter Calicem, Supremaque Labra. 
How many flrange Occurrences and Slips, 


Fall frequently betaueen the Cup, and Lips? 
And now [think it unneceſſary to ſay any thing in par- 
ticular on the ſubſeguent Poems, but that like the 
foregoing, they were written as Occafion offered, and 
require no further Illuſtration than their Titles. I muſt 
therefore ſubmit them like the reſt to the candid f udg- 
ment of all ny Readers, and conclude with the Apo- 
logy of an antient Poet, 
unt bona, ſunt quædam, mediocria, ſunt mala p' ura 
Quz legis hic, aliter non ſit Avite Liber. Mart. 
Here are ſome good, ſome midling, others bad, 
Without ſome Faults, few Poems can be bad 
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N Tri Bard, to you unknown, 
Salutes you in a friendly Tone, 

Makes you a Preſent of his Lays, 

Too homely ſpun to merit Praiſe ; 

Of Rhimes however he's not ſcanty, 

Who ſends ſome thouſands by BARSsAN Tr. 

To you the Laureat of the North, 

Who beſt can (eſtimate their Worth; 

They travel into Northrea Climes, 
Long Fam'd for Valour, Wit and Rhimes, 

And tho' they be but 1-54 Ware, 

Rough from the Loom tranſ ported there, 
Soon as they paſs through Ram/ay's Hand, 
None can ſuppoſe them Contraband, 

Thus he concludes, in merry Plight, 
| Your Humble Servant 


. Worms 


! 
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DUNN ING. 


CanTo, 1 


INTRODUCTION. 

Hou'd I, for Aid, the Nine implore, 
As better Bards have done before, 
I might perhaps, on this Occaſion, 
Incur their higheſt Indignation: 

The common Topics of the Town, 

With them, I fear, will not go down; 

And Dunning, I may well preſage, 

Can have no reliſh in this Age; 

No Bard alive who draws his Pen, 

Can ever pleaſe alKorts of men. 

Some have already lJearn'd to ſmell, ” 

And from the Title-page foretel, 

The ſum of all that I can ſay, 

And all their Prejudice betray ; 

Whilſt others are ſo very free, 

Taſſume a kind of Property 

To what the publick have a Right, 

As well as any Lord or Knight. 
You learned Criticks of our Iſle! 
Suſpend your judgment for a while, 


Permit 
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Direct me for the Muſes Sake, 
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3-2 4A. ESSAY Caur. I. 


Permit our Readers to proceed, 

And you ſhall hear ſome, as they read, 
Make Annotations, and Additions, 
As ſupplements for my Omiſſions; 
With Notes in Margin, or at Bottom, 
Of Admiration, how I ſhot 'em, 


— 


Whether at Random or by Aim, 


To- Nees and-—Styles, tis all the ſame, 
Their Soliloquies here, and there, 
Are ſent you from Apollo's Chair, 


Like other Deſtinies foretold, 


As true as Oracles of old; 

And now I hope *tis not abſurd 

To let you have them, Word for Word. 
« This Cap, ſays Tom, juſt fits my head, 
That fits poor Bob, or neighbour Ned. 
% Quoth Diet, this Picture muſt be mine, 
Where J am trac'd in ev'ry Line; 


That ſketch ſays Tim is for my Brother, 
« This ſuits my Father and my Mother, 


« Tnev'ry Groupe ſome friend I ſpy, 

« Purſu'd by Duns with hue and cry! 
« And therefore I will not ſubſcribe 

« In favour of the Dunning Tribe. 
To theſe fine Gentlemen we owe 
The lively Images we ſhow, 


And are our Actors in Groteſque ; 

Expert as any Pantomime, 

To act their parts at any time. 
Aſſiſt me Art, what part to chuſe, 

Leſt I ſhou'd diſoblige my Muſe, 


What Courſe at preſent I ſhall take, 
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Caxr. I. os DUNNING. 


Leſt they refuſe a helping hand, 

Grow coy, and at a Diſtance ſtand, 
Conclude this E/ay but a Jeſt, 
Without Petition, or Requeſt. 

An Author, they may well degrade, 
For theſe Omiſſions in his Trade, 
Who without Wit or common Senſe 
Shou'd give the Muſes an Offence, 


Who muſt be doom'd to keep his Diſtance, | 


No more to call for their Aſſiſtance. 


I, like a baſhful Lover, ſtood, 
With little hopes of doing good, 
Deſponding thus, in Pain about 'em, 


Since nothing cou'd be done without em: 


They knew, for Aid, I dare not ask, 

But ſince I undertook the Task, 

In pity to my want of Skill, 

They ſent this Mandate from their Hill, 
To ſignify their Will and Pleaſure, 

That all may read it, who have Leiſure. - 


We, from Parnaſſus, ſend you greeting, 8 


Our ancient Seat and place of Meeting; 
Since Danning is the Theme you chuſe, 
Take this Commiſſion from your Muſe, 
We leave this Subject to your Care, 
You muſt alone the Burden bear, 

Since you're long winded, and no Starter, 
To your ſham Hero's give no Quarter: 
All Strife and Fraud, we wiſely ſhun, 
Much more the Clamours of a Dun: 
Our Harmony cou'd never bear 

The Jargon you muſt utter here; 

"Tis true, 'gainſt Vice we oft declaim, 
Whilſt J. irtue is our higheſt Theme, 

| A 2 : 


8 AM ESSAY car. 1. 

All vile Delinquents we have left 
To Laws that puniſh Fraud and Theft, 
Such flagrant Vices and Abuſes, 
Below the Notice of the Muſes, 
We leave for Subalterns like you, 
With juſt Reſentment to purſue. 

Since you're for Duns a Partiſan, 
Proceed, and proſper if you can; 
As you turn out a voluntier, 
You may come off a Cavalier, 
And if Succeſs attend thy Lays, 
The Duns ſhall crown thy Head with Boys. 
In Irelaud 'tis a common thing, | 
That Beggars chuſe a Bard their King, 
For in each Quarter you may find 
Provincial Kings of Lame and Blind. 
You ſhall be Hero in this Farce, 
When mounted on the great Dux-Hoxs, 
Who, like our Pegaſus, ſhall fly, 
Prance, and exalt you to the Sky ; 
O D himſelf ſhall clear the way, 

And all his Tribe due homage pay, 

Then for Precedence none ſhall ſtrive 
With you the greateſt Du w alive. 

Our Hill of old, confin'd to Phocts, 
(Now multiply'd in a/iis Locts,) 
To Greece no longer is confin'd, 
But free to wander, like the Wind; 
For ſo Apollo thought it fit, 
T'inlarge the Provinces of Wit, 
His Colonies abroad to ſend, 
His Rays the farther to extend, 
To Rome he firſt directs our Way, 

Acroſs the Adriatick Sea, 


Cant. I. on DUNNING. , 
In Rome we flouriſh'd for a while, * e 
And throve by Cæſar's gracious ſmile, 

To us were large Poſſeſſions given, 

And for one Hill, he gave us Seven. 
Rome's lofty Tow'rs were our abodes, 
The Seat of Emperors and Gods, 

Where Bards and Heroes moſt renown'd, 
Were equally with Laurels crown'd. 

By Goths and Yandals drove from thence, 
We rove and wander ever fince : | 
Then o'er the Alps to Britain flew, 

And of Hibernia took a view, 

We, by the former, were careſt, 

And in thelatter ſtill are bleſt, 

Whilſt we, our Swift, with Pleaſure hear, 

Who tunes the Harp, and charms the ear. 
That e long ſacred to the Nine, 

Was fam'd for every Gift divine, 
The Soil we found fit for our Uſe, 
Which flow'd with Heliconian Juice, 
And ev'ry thing the Muſes wanted, 
Was by Apollo there tranſplanted, . 
Pierian Hills were fix'd around, 
There we, a new Parnaſſus, found! 

Fen Athens, once ſo much admir'd, 

By eaſy Progreſs here retir'd ;- 

We made Hibernia's Sons do more 

Than Orpheus did in Days of Vore; 

Theſe we, with Harmony, inſpire, 

With Skill ſuperior for the Lyre. 


. 


Sed gquæ de ſeptem totum circumſpicit Orbem : 
Montibus, Imperii Roma Diumgut Locus, Ovid. 
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6 M ESSAY Car. 
Roſcommon, Congrewe, Boyle, and Swift, 
Adorn' d with every Grace and Gift, 
That Art and Nature cou'd beſtow, 

To us their rare productions owe; 
And what the ableſt Bards produce 
Flows from the Fountain of their Mu/c.. 
Thrice happy Swift, with Genius born, 
Immortal Bays thy Head adorn, 
By Nature's kind ſpontaneous Aid, 
And by thy Mzu/e, more fruitful made, 

Thy ſpreading Branches ever bear 
Heſperian Fruit, delicious Fare, 
While Vertue guards thy peaceful Bowers, 
And we attend thy leiſure Hours, 
To mourn thy ſinking Country's Fate, 
Or laſh the Vices of the Great. 

Some other Worthy's of great Note 
For Wit, and Learning, we might quote, 
Not like ſome Hero's to their Shame / 
Who ſcarce can read, or write their Name, 
Look on the Mu/es, all as mad, 
And chuſe Fox-hunting for their Trade. 
In you *tis Treaſon to reject, 
What Gentlemen ſo much affect, 
Tho! ſome of lower Rank, we ſee, 
Affect it to a high Degree; 
And what's more ſtrange, ſome Females follow 
The Cry of Hounds with whoop and holloe!* 
Who, not content at home to ſtitch, 
Purſue their Game o'er Hedge and Ditch, 
Grown tir'd of Omber and Quadril, 
Can gallop up, or down a Hill, 
Whilſt they thro! Woods and Valleys rove, 
In ſearch of Pliaſurs and of Lowe, 
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Cant. I. on DUNNING. 
At home they bear their uſual Sway 
And when abroad muſt have their Way. 
On ev'ry Hill, in ev'ry Dale, 
Where Wit, and Learning cou'd prevail 
They ſung their Hero's, Heaths, and Hills, 
Their Voods and Rivers, Plains, and Rills,. 
The Glade, the Thicket, Bank and Greve, 
The ſcenes of Pleaſure, Mirth and Lowe. 
Nor were the happy Nymphs and Swains 
Forgotten in their rural Strains: 
When they had reaſon to rejoice 
They tun'd the Harp, and rais'd their Voice, 
And when with Grief or Cares oppreſt, 
The Muſes lull'd them all to reſt. 
Such was Hibernia's happy State, 
As ancient Annals can relate, 
When ſhe of Liberty cou'd boaſt 
To traffick to, and from each Coaſt, 
Her Sons from Fraud, and Envy free, 
Excell'd in works of Piety ; 
No Duns had they to make Complaints, 
When this was call'd the iſle of Saints. 
Now as for Satyr ſmooth or rough, 
Thy Eſſay is not keen enough, 
It wants more Acid, Spleen, and Gall, 
And does for more ingredients call, 
To purge the Vicious in this Age 
With greater Bitterneſs and Rage, 
Let Hyppo make *em ſpew their Debts, 
Then work 'em down by St _l, and Sweats; 
In vain you do your Arrows Shoot, 
Where Vice has ſtrongly taken Root, 
For ev'ry Line ſhou'd be a Dart | 
To piercea falſe Deceitful Heart, 


8 
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They found the Flux of Vice too ſtrong; 
But if you wou'd repel the Tide, 


Than ſome whoſe ſtrides are two foot longer, 


To look before, or look behind, 


— . 
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A painful Sting in every-breaft, '' * © 
To keep their-Conſaiences from reſt, 
Till they to each man give his due, 
And to their promiſes prove true. 

Poets and Painters were of Old 
Allow'd to write, and paint ſo bold, 
They drew each Tyrant, Miſer, Cheat, 
Let him be &er ſo rich or great, 

In proper colours black or blue, 


So you might know them by their hue : 
When they, alas! had labour'd long, 


Take Swift or Horace for your Guide. 


Canto: I. 


Hy Aid, O Butler! help me Saif! 
Here give your Bard a gentle lift, 
Wh' admires your Meaſure ſhort and ſweet, 
Which moves along with nimble feet, 
And travel: further in good Rhyme, 
Than ſtately Blank in twice the Time; 
More comprehenſive, and much ſtronger, 


Much like a Spaniard's ſlothful Gate 
Compos'd of Gravity and State, 
To Rhyme it ſcorns to be confin'd, 


Of ev'ry Maggot in the Brain, 
It is deliver'd without pain, 


CanT. II. 

_ Twas calculated for the tage, _ 
For Paſſion, Blaſphemy, and Rage : 

For Tragedy it is molt fit, 

With Meaſure long, but ſhort of Wit; 

It often makes the Ladies weep, 

And Men as often fall aſleep; 

Some few indeed affect the Meaſure, 

Which to the Ear affords no pleaſure ; 

For Mufick it may paſs with thoſe 

Who ftrive to hum! or ſing in proſe ; 

It is much like the Recitativer, 

For frightful Tales or long Narratives. 

Phillips, *tis true, in Milton's ſtrain, 

Deſcribes you men in Fright and Pain, 

Who into Holes and Corners ran, 
Rather than face that hideous Man 

Ycleap'd a Dun; when ſome had Grace, 

But now we find, tis not the Caſe, 
For Fraud is grown to ſuch a paſs, 


on DUNNING. 


This Age being well ſupply'd with Braſs, 


That ſome are inlaid, others ſowder'd, 
Strutting in Tiſſue, or embroider'd, 
With bars of Gold or Silver brac'd, 
By Duns and Bailiffs often chac'd. 

But when he ſung his Splendid Shilling, 


Tho? pinch'd for want, he ſtill was willing 


To pay off Debts, and clear his Scores, 
But durſt not venture out of doors. 
The faireſt Dealers ſometimes fail, 
And go afide to ſhun a Jail, 


Who, without Blemiſh in their Trade, 


Are, by Misfortunes, Bankrupts made, 
From Diſappointments which they met, 
They live in want, and die in Debt, 
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Theſe are the Objects of -our Pity, - 
Too common now in ev'ry City. 
Here we have ſomething more to ſay 

To ſuch as can, and will not pay, 
Such Wretches as are paſt all hope, | 
Muſt watch and keep a (1) Dunoſcope : _ : 
On which an Author of ſome Note, 
With Wit and Humour, lately wrote, 
Deſcribes the Tube, and eke the Peep-hole, + 
The (2) Dunefuge, the Trap, and Creep-hole, / 
The Door, the Engine, Bolt and Lock, | 
That ſhall reſiſt the Kick or Knock -; 
Of craving Duns, of Bums and Setters, 
'The conſtant Plague'of ſculking Debtors. 

With Hero's I begin my Song, 
Who give no Right, and take no Wrong. 
Throughout the Kingdom, far and nigh, - 
All Laws and Equity defy, 
By Int'reſt, Fraud, and Country Factions, 
Are guarded well from Writs or Actions, 
By Bribery, or Subornation, 
And ev'ry artful Conjuration, 
Whole Families at once devour, 
All by their Management, and Power; 
Some ſtand by Parliament Protections, 
And ſome by open Inſurrections; 
Much like the Giants fierce and bold, 
Who war'd nome the Gods of old; 
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Cant. II. o DUNNING. 1t — = 
Some ſtand a Siege for half an Age, W 
Againſt the Fury and the Rage 
Of injur'd Duns and Creditors, 
Their Heirs, and their Executors. 
The Siege of Troy, in Grecian Song, 
Did not continue half ſo long, 
Nor that of Lin'rict and Athlone, - 
Made half ſo many People groan ; | | 
, Scarce any civil War of late, 1 
In forty one, or eighty eight, | | 
E'er wrought a greater Deſolation, 
More Poverty, and Depredation, 
Than this our Siege, O cruel Stars! 
Which plagues us more in Peace than Wars, . 
Whilſt Hz x o's Stanch hold out the Place, 
Againſt the Duns, and all their Race, + > 
They ſtand retrench'd within their Walls, hen ir Fe: 
Deaf to all Summons, Writs, or Calls. | a NETS 
If they appear, it is but rarely, 1 13; BR 
And can't endure to ſtay and parley, e $25 30d 
| But on a ſudden make a Sally, .. . - 7 267% 184080 
To give their Du us a dreadful Volly.” - 
Old Patrick who th' Attack begun, 
Was baffl'd firſt, and then his Son, 
The Grand-Son then purſues the Strife, 
In which he linger'd out his Life, | - 2 8 
And to his Heirs he left by Will e 
A Bone to pick, and tug at ſtill: | £ 
— That they and all their Heirs to come 
Aſſert their Titles to Dundrum, Be 
| Dunfink, Duncannon, and Dunmore, 5 
pay As their great Grandfire did before. 9 8 7 
5 In ſpite of all that Deifts fay, e f 
me On? Faith increaſes ev'ry Day, - {,*9%,- 
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But all it's Articles exceed, | 
By truſting Cheats of either Church, 
Who leave us daily in the Lurch, 
And run in Debt ſtill more, and more, 
Till we have nought to give in Score. 
Faith injur'd no Man. at the Time 
When it was pure and in it's Prime, 
But now we find it to our Coſt, 
What Sums, by too much Faith, we loſt. 
The Trader's furniſh'd well with * | 
Who gives on Truſt whate'er he hath, N 
And ver his Ledger when he looks, 4 
Finds half a Province in his Books: 
His Bills, a Max xoR might ſarround. 
And cover almoſt half the Ground, _ 1 
A longer Tract and far more wide 
Than Dido purchasd: with her Hide, | 
Had ſhe ten times more Hides or Leather, 


Cut out in Thongs and ty'd together. 


Items for Velvet and Brocade, 


For which the Squire has never pad. 


With fifty more for Miſs and Madam 
To ſhew how richly he had clad em 
For Silks of all Sorts the Lord knows 
How many kinds of Callicoes, 


- 


- Chints and Bengalls, for divers Changes,” {01 | 
From this, and to'ther ſide the Ganges, * 


With Hollands, Cambricks, Flanders Lace, 
Whoſe Prices now we ſhall not trace, 
Excepting one, which as I've heard 

Was ſold for ſixty Pounds per Yard, 

Who wou'd not at the Bargain leap, 
When ſuch fine Lace was ſold fo cheap? 
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Since nothing i is eſteem'd or ſought, - 
But what's far fetch'd, and dearly \. ay 
Rare Topſail rigging for the Fair, 
When they for Conqueſt do prepare, 
A Magick Net wrought up by Bobbin, 
To catch their Lovers Ton and Robin, © 
And when they launch out under fail, 
The Pendant Lappits never fail, 
To catch that Butter-fly a Beau, 
And to decoy him when too aa 
For ev'ry Veſſel muſt be man'd, 
Which you may plainly m 
To ſpeak a Word! gainſt China- Ware, 
1s falling foul upon the Fair: 7 4 
'Gainſt China Diſhes, "Bowls and Platters, 
Which are ſo often broke in Shatters, 
Nor ſhall we mention what's'to pay 
For all the Articles of Tea, 7 8 8 
With all th' Appendages belonging, = 
Which makes poor Duns come daily thronging. 
Bohea, Imperial, Congo, Green, | 
A Breakfaſt for an Indian Queen, 
The Great Megul, or Coolycan, © 
Too dear for any private Man. | 
The Locket, Tweez, Gold Watch and Fan, 
Are Trinkets that inrich a Man, . 
Tea Equipage, and Diamond Rings, 
Are laſting valuable Things, 
And proper Moveables to pawn, 
When all things elſe are ſpent and gone. 
Of Female Bills we'll ſay no more, 
But leave them on the good old Score, 
And for  Thouſatd——1 put Ditto, 
Which now for Brevity——Omitto. 
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But if more 4 nk you require. 
Here's Nota bene, for the Squire, | | 
Gold Lace and Trimmings, Caps and Wig, | 
With all that can equip young Prigs, 
Or wild Extravagance invent, | 
To ſwell a Bill to vaſt Extenty Pe, 
Our 1r;4 Cloaths not good enough 
To lap about an.1ri6 Buff, 
- Unleſs at hunting Clubs or ſo, 
Where Green is wore by high and low; 
By ev'ry Huntſman, Skip, and Groom, 
That they can muſter out from home, + 
When in full Gallop, you ne'er can 
Diſcern the Maſter from the Man. 

The Mercers, Drapers, nimble Taylors, 
With other Citizens and Dealers, b 
Cry out good lack! and well a day! | 1 
They clap their hands land thus they fay, 

Our foreign Bills will be proteſted, A 
And we our ſelves ſhall be arreſted, I 
When petty Debts we cannot pay, 
Weil be oblig'd to run away; 
But they who break with Coffers full, - 
To ev'ry Dealer give a pull, 
And when at beſt they do compound, 
They give each Creditor a Wound, | 
By robbing him of Stock and Gain, _ Mo 
Whereby he traffick'd long in vain, | A 
And thus we prey upon each other, 
When any Dealer cheats his Brother; „ T. 
Then of each other we're afraid, 2-4 W. 
Which proves deſtructive to our Trade. IA 
But ſuch as cannot go abroad. nk Ir 
"And wou'd their Creditors defraud, - * Wi 
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cur. II. „ DUNNING. br 
Straight to a Marſhalſea retire, 3 
And decent Lodgings there they hire, 
In Grandeur traverſing their room 
With greater ſafety than at home; 
And by that artifice they ſhun 
The frequent Viſits of a Dun; 
The dread of Bailliffs and ſuch Peſt, 8 
which formerly diſturb'd their reſt. | A 
Their Liberty they ſacrifice. ce TOY 
To their unbounded Avarice, » ; . 
Eat, drink, and ſot, whilſt Coin ſhall laſt | 3 
; And never think of - what is paſt ; | 
They know- Confinement is their Doom, 
And ſeldom think of that to come. 
Then what Condition can be worſe 
Than live and die, with all Men's Curſe,.. 
In ſail for ever chuſe to lie, 
Rather than pay or ſatisfy 
A juſt Demand ; ſuch is their Caſe, 
If not reliey'd by Act of Grace; 
Which makes a Thouſand more to fail, | 
Who in their turns are ſent to Jail; 8 
Theſe, by another Act, releas d, r 
As many more therein are plac d, 8 
Which gives Convulſions to our Trade, 
Then all things elſe run retrograde; 
Our Commerce ſuffers by Stagnation, 
And dies for wa nt of Circulation. 


Some Leagues North eaſtward from Lambazg.. 
There is an Iſland in the Sea, * 
Whoſe length is almoſt thirty Miles, 

And ſtands amidſt the Briti Iles, 

It's Breadth one fourth it's' Length almoſt; . 


"> Where er ry Bankrupt takes his poſt, . 
Straight B 2. 
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We want our Money to buy Bread, 
You know my Bill's a Twelvemonth due, 
And Jas loth to trouble you. 

His Honour ſtorms and ſwears a Volley, 


To teaz me thus, is all a Folly, 
* I'm buſy now—go ! call agen 


7 66 You ſhall be pay'd (che Eord knows when.) 1 
1% For 
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e hikes of each Man that fait, - . 

Or flies from Creditors and Jails ; 

A Sanctuary for Spendthrift Rakes, 
Or any other Man that breaks, 

Whether he quits his Native Land 
Either with full, or empty Hand: 

But now th' inchanted Iſland floats, 

And they may without Ships or Boats, 

Go there with Safety and with Eaſe, 

Contract, and place it where they pleaſe, 

Into a private Room or Garret, 

Provided they do bolt and bar it. 

They firſt lay in three Months Proviſion, 
With Arms, and ſtore of Ammunition, 

In order to defend the Fort, 

Where none but Friends ſhall dare reſort ; 

And whilſt they junquet in this Garret, 

They make their Creditors pay for it ; 

Or if in Truth they croſs the Seas, 

They bring us to what Terms they pleaſe, 

And gain by this compounding Trade, 

Whilſt Creditors are Bubbles made. 
Poor Tradeſmen dun the common Way, 
Give long Attendance ev'ry Day, 

Beſet a Lord or Eſquires Door, 

To tell his Honour, they are poor, 
With humble Tone they bow their Head 
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« For nothing can diſtarb me more 


« Than Tradeſmen's Bills, and Tavern Score, 5 5 


« They're grown ſo impudent of late, 
« To prattle, and diſpute their Rate, 


« A Debt of Honour's paid on Sight, 

« If not - we mult lug out and fight. 

« What have I loſt at the Ridotto ! 

* treated pretty Doll and Catto, ; 

% The fifty Moydores which I won 

At Lucass—— I find are gone. 
« Befides, I borrowed fifty more 

„ Of which I now have left but four 


« Here! Fack!—— take care make faſt the Doors 0 


Againſt theſe Dunning Sons of W—s 
« If any of theſe Vermin come 
„% Be ſure to tell, 'm not at home. | 


% We muſt ſometimes give them their Way, . 
. « Becauſe we don't deſign to pay; 
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W Hat's Dunning but a Format Siege; 


By fair or foul means to oblige 
Lord, Knight, or Squire to pay a Debt, 
When Duns, their Doors or Gates, beſet 8 
Our Bili's a Summons which we tender 
To beg his Honour to ſurrender | | 
Which if rejected, we prepare 
To make Approaches, as in War, 
To pitch our Camp before his Door. 
And all Intelligence procure 
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Then to attack the Door or Gate, 
To rap and knock, to kick and wait. 
The Footman comes, and aſks whoſe there? 
Friends, we.reply, you need not fear, 
Entrance i is what we all deſire, 
"Tis all we can from you require, 
Me are no Conſtables or Bums, 
We come to crave our lawful Sums. 
The Footman cries my Lord's in Bed, 
Such rapping wall diſturb his Head, 
Me gueſs your Buſineſs honeſt Men! 
Go off, I pray, and call agen, 
We tip him Six pence or a Shilling, 
He let's us enter free and willing. 
Some Hours we wait in common Hall, 
Where we muſt neither cough nor ſpaw i. 
As if wie lay in Ambuſcade, 
In expectation to be pay d. 
We ſtood like Centries on perdu, 
Until the Clock ſtruck one or two, 
His Lordfhip wakens ; calls for 7 act, 
Get me in haſte a Glaſs of Sack, 
I have not reſted theſe two Nights, 
« For Apparitions, , Ghoſts and Sprights, 
«« Hobgodlins, Skeletons, and Crows, 
In Dreams diſturb my ſoft. Repoſe. _ 
Says Fack, my Lord, lo! here's your Draper 
With Mr. Stitch your Gatment ſhaper, 
They ſeem to labour under Hardſhip, 
And ſay they muſt ſpeak with your Lordſhip... 
Behold you Butcher and your Baker, 
Your Laundreſs too is there, 2s ug her! 
They murmur ſtrangely in the Hall, 
As if old Nick poſſeſs'd them all. 


; 
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Cr. III. of DUNNING: - "iy 
Or elſe go naked, ſtarve, and die, ar 5 
There's many more with Bills and Books,, 8 


There comes a Dozen I am ſure; 


Me ballanc'd at the Coronation, 


For neither, then quoth crafty Sgitob, 


Tay me by Gales, ran hom, 1 


FTo each of them you mult reply, ;: 


With Want and Famine in their Looks, 
Behold them crouding at your Door, 


8 
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And there's your Milliner, as I ue her, 

As fine as Hands and Pins can make her. | _ 
You Scoundrel Villain I ſays my Lord. ll 

Let me not hear you fpeak a Word, - "A 

You have betray'd me, I may ſay, 

And left me to theſe Duns a Prey, | ? 

With them you ſurely have combin'd, | 

Since you're their Advocate I find; + 

Lord! what a Levee I have got! 7 8 8 

By means of this vile, drunken Sot, 

Call Drab! and Stitch. I muſt be civil. 

This want of Money —is the Devil 

Come Mr. Drab, pray fit you down, 

What news, pray, ſtirring now in Town. 

And Mr. Stitch come take a Chair, 

Your old demand you need not fear 


Now tell me what's the neweſt Faſhion ;., | 
I want a Birth-day Suit, tis true. 

But Drab! that all depends on you, _ 

Then let your Bills to me be ſent, 

I'll pay you with November Rent. 

Come ! have you breakfaſted to daß? 
Which are you for, old Hoch or Tea? ; 


Pay me my Lord. and kick my — 
I'm come to ſettle ith you now. 
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With any kind PI find no fault, 

Let me be paid in Meal or Mault, , 

Quoth Drab, my Lord a little Caſh 

Wou' d all this Noiſe and Difference quaſh, 
Some {mall addition to our ſtock. 

Wou'd now revive us. more than Hock, 
When Stock and' Credit both are iinking,. : 
We cannot be diſpos'd for drinking. 

Come take a Bumper of good Wine, 

And you'll be pleas'd to ſtay and dine, 
Fack! fill a Brimmer here for Stitch, 

I hope in time to ſee him rich, 

He ſhall be firſt a Sheriff's Peer, 

And ther an Alderman next Vear, 


FT 


Lord Mayor of Courſe, with Chain, and Wand, 


And our Metropolis command. 
Here's Dolls good Health, come fill your Gu | 
All this in time may come to Paſs, — * 
Then ſhe will be a Lady Mayoreſs, | 
And Cheek by Jow! with any Peereſs. 


; To Jack, he whiſpers.— ply em both, 


Let Drab have Bumpers for his Cloath, 

Get Stitch once drunk, Dear F ack make haſte, 
And 1 Il forgive you all that's paſt. 

Then Brimmers merrily went round,. 

And Stitch cou'd hardly ſtand his Ground. 

But then to make the Matter ſure, 

He fate down croſs leg'd on the Floor, 


My Lord, quoth Sith, who knows begar 


But I may happen to be Mayor. 

For we had once a croſs'd leg'd Knight, 
A Man of Courage who cou'd fight, 

A Warrior who thought no Crime, 


To kill ſome thouſands in his Time, 
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Your Health my Lord eee, Drab ſit — 
This is the ſtrongeſt Hock in Tow. 6 
Come home ! ſays Drab, thou drunken Fool, 3 
Thou art as drunk as any Owl, 
This Wine with you, goes down like Payment, 
But cannot buy you Food or Ray ment. 
Poor Stitch is made a Lord of Courſe, | 
Without a Penny in his Purſe. | 
That Doll, who muſt be Lady Mayoreſs, 
Will take a Fright, now all my fear is, 
This News wilt make her Spirits ſink, 
To ſee my Goſſip Stitch in drink, 
Wh' in ſearch of Money loſt his Senſes, 
And taking Coach brings more Expences. 
Farewel, my Lord, we cannot ſtay, 
We muſt attend another Day. 
He takes his Goſſip by the Hand, 
Who then cou'd hardly walk or ſtand, 
Calls for a Coach to bring him home, 
He leaves him ſnoaring in his Room, 
And thus he ponders all alone, 
What ſhall I do to get my o-õWn; 
For if this L ſhou'd chance to die 
By Duels or Debauchery, 
Our Debts are loſt without Relief, 
Since he- is Tenant but for Life. 
I' take Advice before I ſup, p 
Since Privilege, I find is up j—.. re 
The ſureſt Way, and moſt decifive, _ "i 
Muſt be to get a Letter miſſive, Feet 
Since Peerage guards him from a. Bum, . 
Shou'd Millions be our total Sum. Wk? 
Then comes the Milliner up in State, — 
My Lord! Tan't thus us'd to wait. 1 


| 


$1 : © So very frugal, cloſe and nice, 
LE - She bought for ready Money Price, 


rr eln bing 


His Lordſhip bows, to ſhew his Breeding, "IRE 
She makes her Curt'sy moſt exceeding. * 
Then from her Boſom takes her Bill, 7 
My Lord I hope won't take it ill, 

That I ſhou'd trouble him with this 

"Twas for my Lady, and young Miſs,. 4 
Poor fifty Pound J think's the Sum | 

It was my Lady bid me come, | 

To beg your Lordſhip to diſcharge it, 

Before my Lady ſhou'd inlarge it. 

"Tis beſt, my Lord, you know full well, 

Left it ſhou'd to a hundred ſwell, 

You know ſhort Reck'nings make long Friends, co. 

_ *Fis what my Lady recommends, 
What Pity *cis ſhe ſhou'd be ſtinted, 
Let her live 1 7 and contented i 


You know my Lady's not profuſe, | 


This Laffirm, upon my Word, 
It is a Twelve-month due my Lord? 
Altho' I made her fifty Journeys, 
T'ne&'er made mention of Attorneys, 
Who wou'd a Law-Suit ſoon commence, , 
But loth to put you to Expence. 
My Lord (till hearing all ſhe ſaid, 
At ev'ry ſentence bow'd his Head, 
And in Return ſhe was not ſlow, 
But dropt her Curtſys ſmooth and low, 
And by the toſſing of her Fan, 
Was ſure to have bewitch'd the Man, 
Who gives her but a tart Reply, 
And tells her every reaſon. Why. 
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. You have your ſtory very pat, 
Thanks to her Lady ſhip for that; 
Your Bill I read, and you I fancy 
Can humour her Extravagancy. 
For Hollands. here is twenty Pound, 
A pretty Sum but very round ; 
For Lace— I find there's twenty more? 
For Fans and Ribbons... there is four, 
The reſt I find ischarg'd for Miſs. 
Now Madam! I will pay you this, 
'Tis but, Six Pound, I'll have no Score, 
Nor will I ever pay you more. 
My Wife is paid her Incomes clear, 
Which is two Hundred Pounds a Year, 
Her Pin-Money, for rigging pays, 
Let hago ſeldomer to Plays, 
eembly run a gaming, 
er Husband Kill exclaiming, 
rr play Ombre and Quadrill, 
FA nd with her Winnings pay your Bill. . = 
Poor Madam then was like to fink, |  _— 
Not knowing what to ſay, or think, | 
This is ſo hard, 1 don't ſuppoſe, 
Her Ladyſhip you wou'd expoſe, 
She drops a Tear begins to ſue hard, 
To get a Bill upon the Steward, 
For part of next Nowember Rent, 
With that ſhe wou'd be well content. * 
My Lord cries no then I muſt pray . = 
To let me have a Bill for May. >. 
Then with a Smile he leers upon ber. 24 i 
They're both engag'd upon my Hononr! / 

Sampſon, and Solomon, they tell | 4 
In . and Wiſdom did excell, * 185 | 
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With empty Purſe, tis hard to ſu p,. 
That they cou'd any Money pay: 8 
My Lord you wou'd not be ſo cruel, | 
If my Condition ydl. Knew well; 
The times are bad and Trading's dead, 
"| My Husband cannot ſhow his Head, 
_ You, with my Lady, can prevail, 
1 To pay me by November Gale. 
My Arguments are now but weak, 


18 


T'm ſorry for it for your Sake, 
It is at preſent paſt my Skill 19 
To pay on fight, my Lady's Bill: 


There's ſomething in your pretty Face 
That might deſerve a kind Embrace, 
That pretty Dimple i in your Chin, 

Enough to tempt a Monk to Sin, 

. 'Fheſe ſnowy Breaſts that pant and ſwell, 

= 'Wou'd draw a Hermit from his Cell. 

\ "mm Forbear my Lord! be not ſo free, 

They never were deſign'd for thee 

WEE Dut fince I find you are fo ready, 

ri time I ſhou'd call up my Lady. 

SE Not for the World... for I proteſt! 

; | All that I faid was but in Jeſt; 

My Jealous Wife, it wou'd provoke, 

You maſt conclude it all a Joke. 
Ihen exit Madam in her Tears, 
=" 2 And diſcontented walks down Stairs. 
Thus when my Lord diſcharg'd ſame Duns 
Out at the Backſide-Door he runs, 
Takes Chair, and leaves the reſt forlorn, 
Who muſt renew the Siege next Morn, 
He goes to Taverns, dines at four, 


. While Credit laſts augments his Score, 
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Cant. IV. s DUNNING. ir 


Goes to the Play, or Games all Night. a Wo | 
Comes home next Morn with Pockets light. „ 4 
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4 N T oO IV. 


Hen our Attorneys are n e 
In long Vacation, for an airing, | | ' 
When Peaſe and Beans are ripe in Cod., = 
And fit to ſhell from Heaps of gd, +: 75:2 45." = q_— 
And Cucumbers ſo very plenty,” ©  '-*, 
You may, for two pence, purchaſe twenty Yb 
When Gooſeberries are ripe and full, EIS _—_— 
And G , are juſt fit to pull. 


* 


und e tipen'd by the unn aha = Ng = 
haſe are the Seaſons for a Dar. n 2 
* en as in Dunning are well ſkilld, N —_— 


ſpear more early in the Field; 

The faireſt Chance is for the firſt, 

He, who comes laſt, comes off the works. - 
Before that So/ goes far in Cancer, _- 
Each Dun muſt then provide a Praxcer, | fi : 


For ſome, before he enters Leo, 5 
Get into Kerry, Cort, or Mayo, $ f 


Which does imply no more, than e bon _ 
They go to dun in June or Juby, ä 
In Fuly, Augaſt, or September, . ia ; j 
They have beſt Reaſon to remember, 
And on their Records we rely | WR 
For Date of Anno Domini, | — | 
"Twas in the Reign of George the Second, 5 2. 
| Year, Month, or Day need not be reckon'd, "» 
Cc. 


| | Tos, . Ro 
"as 45 E 8 8 A Y Car; Iv 
When Vinten; Drapers, Tailors nimble, | 
Cum multis aliis, did aſſemble, 
In order tb conſult each other, 
Like fellow-Citizens, or Brother, 
When Drab and Stitch, amongſt the reſt, 
Their various Sentiments expreſs'd, 
And as they did in Council fit, 
Each Man held forth, as he thought fit. 
Stitch.“ Let's now conſider what to do, 
«© What Method's proper to purſue, 
This is the Seaſon of the Year, _ 
«© When Days are long, and Weather clear, 
« To viſit ev'ry Lord and Knight, 
Who left us in a ſorry Plight, 
Naeh Country Gentleman and ebe | \ be 
«© We muſt try how they will receive us, | 
For nought but Promiſes they leave us, os 
„Prepare your Papers, Bonds, and Bills, 
„Which they'll receive like bitter Pill. 
We muſt employ our Heads and Hands, 
To get our freſh and ſtale Demands, - _ 
Tho” ſuch as are of freſher date, 
We wou'd forbear at any rate, 
Their Sheep are ſhorn;: their Wool is ſold, 
For which they got the ready Go/q; 
Their Corn and Cattle”s fit for Sale, 
To anſwer for the Half Year's Gale. 
Some of them cannot bear a Dun, w 
But ſtraight to Holes and Corners run, 
He's not at home — pray call agen, —- 
My L-—afleep—ne're wakes till ten, 55 
« The Squires not up—he's not at Leiſure - 


He's gone abroad to take his Pleaſure : 4 
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CANT. W. „ DUN NI VC. 9 
% Others, to ſhun us are ſach ſſav ess, © 
« To hide themſelves in Woods or Caves, 4 1 
% No Scent of them can you diſcover | 
„Until the Dunning Seaſon's over; - 

« Their Scauts go out with watchful Eyes, 

© To guard the Frontiers from Sur prize, 

If Dun or Bailiff ſhou'd come nigh, | 

© They ſound th* Alarm with Hue and Cry! 
«© Drab. HS Vou'd learn the Dunning Art, 

„% With Caution ftill muſt play his Part, 

« Towatch, and nick the Time and Place, 

+ Then to expoſtulate the Caſe, 

« With great Submiſſion you myſt try, 


To get his Honour to comply, | + 2175 FD 9 | 


* If that won't do, tis Loſs of Breath - n 

To ſtand and teaze him unto Death. © HE 
** Same Lords will pay you when they have i it, 

« If ſo what need you dun, or crave it, 

« Tis Folly then to be too raſh, 

i wait until they are in Caſh, | 
And if you hope to gain your Ed. 

"© The Steward you muſt make your F riend, | 
* You may ſometimes come in his Way, | 

* Bid him good Morrow, or good Daß 

*« Butnot a Word of Bil! or Book, Si 

For you may dun him with a Look, 

* A Secret known to very few ; | | t 

* A Noftrum that ſometimes will do. N 

Then to his Honour wiſh long Life 24 

And make ſome Preſent to his Wife, 


In Goods, or Specie, any Way 


To buy her trinkets, G/oves or Tea, n 


Her friendſhip you may purchaſe fairly, 


70 To teaze his Lordjoip late and early. 


C 2 Vininer. 


* ern 


5 E 8 8 Ar CAN r. 1. 


_— Fintner. Since Trutb's a Principle requir'd , 1 

SE In thoſe who are by Vine inſpir de. 

r Since good Society and Wine, | a 
Make all our other Talents ſnine; $51 9 


This we muſt own, if we don't wrong em, 
There are ſome worthy Men among em 
In debt to Tradeſmen ſeldom run, 

And cannot bear a ſecond Dun; 

Who never mortgage an Eſtate, # 5:4 ku 3 
By living at too high a Rate, 2 | 4.0 
A juſt Oeconomy they keep: | l 
Leſt they ſhou'd run in Debt too 2 j 
And leave Poſterity to mourn, 

Or curſe their Parents in the Urn. 

Killa 's a Precedent for Laws 

To keep their Honour and their Words, 

Since all our P=s to him give Place, 

. His fair Examples let them trace, 

i Whoſe Yertues claim Precedence here, 

—_ Even abſtracted from the -r 


„ His Morals make him ſtill more great, 

„ And to his Titles, and E fate, 

14 Add ſuch a Luſtre and a Grace, 1 
As ſuits his ancient noble Race, | 
Surrounding him with all their Rays 

Above the Compaſs of our Lays, 

Inſtead of Duns to croud his Door, 
It is ſurrounded by the Poor, © 
My Lord takes care to ſee them ſervd, 

And ſaves ſome thouſands from being ſtarvd, 

Nor does he think himſelf too great | Tons 

Each morning, on the Poor to wait; _ 

And as his Charity ne'er ceaſes, _ i 

His Fortune ev'ry Day increaſs 3 
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Cant, IV. DUNNINGS. 


Has many Thouſands at Command, 

A large Eſtate, and lib ral Hand. 
Meß. th, whoſe Fortune's not ſo large, 

His Debts can punctually diſcharge, 

His Incomes ſquare with his Expence, 

And knows his own Circumference, _ 

Grave Tremb——n, all men agree, 

Is fam'd for good Oeconomy, N 

For Learning, Modeſty and Senſe, 

The Sources of all Excellence. 

Some other Nobles we might name, 

With Gentlemen of honeſt Fame: 

The Liſt might well adorn my ſong, 

But this, I fear, would be too long. 

Whilſt many more act quite reverſe, 

Whoſe Names are needleſs to rehearſe, 

Who, all good Management deſpiſe, 

Who often ſink, but ſeldom riſe, 

All men of Humour, and will pay, 

When Fortune throws it in their Way. 

The Dice, the Bottle, and a Wh. 

In time can make a Cræſus poor. 
88J.—s and Cs tis true, 

Pay Tradeſmen well, but they are few, 

From both we may cull worthy Met 

By Computation five in ten. 

As for the CI — none pay better, 

They ſcorn the Title of a Debtor, 

Give them their due, they muſt be paid, 

Both for the Living, and the Dead. 

Some were for going off on Suxday, 
And others fain wou'd ſtay till Monday; 
Some wou'd go off without Delay, © 

For Sunday was the hetter Day, 

| 'C +. 


/ 


. * 


20 - E 88 A 1. e IV. 
Then Nemine Con it was agreed, BE 
The better Day, the better Deed, „ 

For ſundry Reaſen« they cou d tell, "M8 | 
So bade their Wires and Friends. farewel E 
Then they ſet out with borrouꝰd Gear, os 
To po their Circuits far-and near, 

Their ſev'ral Journeys they purſue, 
As regular as Judges do; 

| For ſuch as can't be ſeen at home, 

Do often to the Ares come; 
All jogging on in different Roads, 
Bills, Bonds, and. Writs, are all their Loads, 
Till they ſpin out a long Vacation, 
In tedious, dull, Peregrination. 
Theſe are their Weapons of Offence, 
In gath'ring long out- ſtanding Pence; 
The Bill approaches like a Lamb, 
J he Bond comeslike a batt'ring Ram, 
Writs we compair to Pocket Piſtols, 
Which make their Hair ere&-like Briſtles :: 
An Outlaw'ry falls like a Pum, 
With Terror ſtrikes them deaf and dumb, 
A Proceſs only makes them frown 4 
But Executions knock them down. 
Some croſs the Beyn, and Some the Barrow : 
And ſome the Sanron, to their Sorrow, 
A Dun being reckon'd at the beſt, 

A moſt unwelcome, frightful GA, 
Some go to weſtward.very far, 


To Erris, or to Cafile-Bar, 
To Ballenrobe and Athenree. 
Sit down, 1205 welcome (1) Gra ma Chree! 


— 


(1) A common Tri Phraſe, In E ngli iſh, my Hear 
Delight. O 
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cr IV. on „DUNI NC. i 


But pray, Dear Brother call agen. | *) 


\ + a 4 SL... o 
* * 
. 
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Our Land abounds in Milt and Honey, 
But can produce but little Money, 


For which at preſent we're to ſeek, 

But reſt your ſelf with us one Week, 

We can afford you a good Bed, a 

New Ale, new Butter, and new Bread, 

"Tis what we have at ev'ry Meal, 

Nor do we let our Drink grow ſtale, 

We'll leave no Stone unturn'd to ferve you, 
And while you ſtay we ſhall not ſtarve you.. + 
Some were ſo treated and careſs'd, Rees 
They thought themſelves for ever bleſs'd, 
With ſo mach Freedom and Good Will, 
They ſcarce had Power to ſhew their Bill, 
At length they pluck' d up Heart of” Grace, 
To tell their Errand; and their Cafe, 

The Bill examin'd to a Tittle 

The Charge too great the Value little. 
In ſhort they cou'd not pay him then, 


2 


Others who have not far'd ſo Well, 
Whole Mis'ries are hard' to tell, | 
Lay many Nights upon the Graund, - 
Nor Straw nor Raſhes cou'd be found, 
And all the Anſwer they cou'd get, 
Was (2) nei She ſtigbl.— in lieu of Debt 
Were forc'd to go the common Way, = 
To lay their Nets for Birds of Prey, * 
But not a Serif cou d be found 2 * 
To ſtir his foot, without ten Pound. 


— — 
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(2) An 1rifþ Phraſe, In plain EngljÞ, He's net t 


Fa * 
1 * 
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Some g0 to Lim rieb, Cork, and Kerry, 1 
And others down to London-derry, 

To feed on Oaten- Meal and Whiſky, 
And to be drunk with i Ife 
Baba, that Nectar, which they hold, 
Worth its own Weight of Solid Gola, 
'They truck and deal, with one another, 
For Linnen Cloth, or Ruſcane-Butter, _ 
And glad they are to bring it home, 

To fill a Cellar, Shop, or Room. 
Some are accouter'd like Knight E 8 
And quit the Town for fear of Varrant, ; 
Another mounts a Quadrupede, 

Which he ſometimes is forc'd to lead, 

But let him walk or let him ride, 

He's charg'd with Eighteen-pence a Side. 
Then from the Hedges, as he goes, 

Fe picks ſome Blackberries and Shes, 

And while the Horſe feeds on the Road, 

He lays him down and takes a Nod, 

With empty Guts, and Pockets bare, 

Of High-way Men there was no Fear. 

His Saddle ſerv'd him for a Pillow, 

And for a Canopy, a Wilhw, 

Whoſe Branches ſpreading o'er his Head, 

He Snor'd and ſlept as if in Bed : 

Nought elſe but Dreams cou'd break his Rel, 
Untill the Sur look'd from the Welt. | 

' He then awakes, and rubs his Eyes, 

His Garron at a Diſtance ſpies, 

His frightful Dreams he recol lects, "I 
And nought but ſudden Death expects, 
From Sieges, Battles, Counter ſeuffles, | 
IF uh Mes who wore Cutto's the: R AS. 
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Which might afford a curious Lecture 
W For Speculation and Conjedtiitre, by "+ | 


Cy IV. = DUNNING.. 


* 


Who cut and hack'd him and his Seng - AN 


And forc'd to fly from pointed Rapiers : 
At which he ſtarted from his Sleep, 
Which made his very Fleſh to ereep, 
He bleſt himſelf, and went to Pray, 
That Heaven direct him in his Way. 


He mounts, and thrice he wheels about, —— 


In Fear Confuſion, and in Doubt, 
What Courſe to ſteer or where to go, 
Whether he ſhou'd return or no: 
When lo ! a Pilgrim in his Way, 
Whoſe rey'rend Beard and Locks were gray, 
With dreadful AHect did appear, 

More ſhocking” ſtill as he drew near; 

His Skin was of Mollotto hue, 

Much like a Native of Pers, | 

His Head and Eke, his feet were bare, 

His Croaun was bald, without a Hair, 

His Face with Wrinkles did abound, 

Which did each other ſo confound, 

The Lines fo ſtrong and ſo intangVd, 


* 


Made Figures Right and Oblique e 2 75 
Thoſe who Geometry wow'd trace, —— 


Might read all Zaclid in his Fass, 

In ev'ry Limb of his might find 

A Solid of a different king. 
Like Spheres or Cylinders, or Cone, 
With Fruſtrums made of Fleſh and bang, 


8 4 


Chiefly to thoſe who know the Plan, 
And Structure of that Fabrick Man, 
To make their phyſical Reflections, 
Upon mY and n oo 


3 gd 0 


* 


"I bY 8 8 8 x 1 cer, . 


| Thus Palaces run to Dea, I 
Their antient Rzins do diſplay, + 1 67 LO k . 
And ev'ry Year come tot ring down 
With Moſs or Ivy overgrown. + 
But Time which all things elſe defaces, 

Our Wrinkles ev'ry Day increaſes. < * 
The Pilgrim Aſpect was ſedate, 

His Carriage meek, and ſlow his Gate, 

Abd nothing but a Caſſoct wore, 

Of thread-bare Frixe, all patch'd and tore, 
Upon his Shoulder bore a Croſs, 
Eſteeming all the World but Droſs, 

With Staff in Hand of knotty Wood, 
To prop him as he walk'd or ſtood, 

In rifing up, or lying down, 

And over Styles from Town to Town. 
The Dun aſtoniſh*d at the Sight, 
Recoil'd, and took him for a Spright, 
Quite at a Loſs, what he ſhou'd guels 
From that Antedeluwian Dreſs, 

Or from his antick Compoſition, - 
Whether a Wizard, or Magician; 

The panick fear that he was in, 

Made Sweat to trickle from his Chin, 

Then taking Courage bleſs'd himſelf, 
To be preſery'd from ſuch an Ex. 

« Art thou, quoth he, from Head or Hell? 
« Orin what Region doſt thou dwell ? 
* In name of Wonder let me know, 

What art thou? mortal Man, or no? 0 

A Patriarch riſen from the dead, 

Or one who from a Jail hath fled, 

% Or, if the Story may be true, 

Art thou the famous wand ' xing Few # f 4 
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cant) W. DUNNIWE. 2 | 


« A Heathen Bard, or Philo/apher, : 
Without a Souſe in Purſe, or Coffer? 
«« Or art thou of Ei, Rm GN 
« To read the Lines in Palm or Face, "By 
« Thou' rt like a Gameſter, under 'Favour, ©  ** 
« Who play*d away his Shoes and Beaver, 22 
« And to regain them in a trice, | | 
** Loſt all his Cloaths at Cards, or Dices * 
If thou be Monk, or roaving Fryar i 
*« Reſolve me quick, or I'll expire. 
« Hail ! quoth the Pilgrim to the Dun, | 
« You ſeem much terrified my Son!!! 
© In great Confuſion and in dread, - } Be: 
« Which you confirm by all you ſaid. f 
« Shake off thy Terror and thy Fear. 
** Thou may'ſt with Safety now draw near, 
J am no Spirit, you may feel, 
“ For I'm as tangible as Steel, 7 
* Reduc'd, you ſee, to Skin and Bone, & ies 
A frightful Object, as you o.] n. . 
« Iam a Pilgrim, you may ſee, 2 
** Worn out with Age and Miſery,” 3 
*« A Beggar and a poor Paſſandr. 
| © Half naked thus I rove and wander. 
I am Propri tor to Dunſinch, s | 
«© To Caſtle naked, and Balrink, 
© The rightful Heir of Ba/le/a/lagh, 48 
Of Ballemore, and Ballnegallagh, ' n 
* Tenant for Life to'Ba/le-ragg 3 SORT LIAR 
But now 'tis Vanity to brag ; 


« For all was loſt in Forty once 
“Vet never do I figh or moan. e 
« My preſent State is very low, „ 
% Nothing have I, and nothing owe. 
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8 45 en ee with my State, wh A 6 

% And ever ſhall ſubſcribe to Fate. « 

„ Tho' I've no Money in my Purſe, | + © © © 
Some Men there are whoſe State is with » WW 
% Who ſtrut about like ICC W. 10 


« But can't diſcharge the Debis they owe, « 

* Wherefore to Pr:i/on they are caſt, e 

% And worſe than Nothing found at laſt. Th 
« I'm Con the Son of Shane O Neale. 

% Who ſerv'd my K — with too much Zeal, 22 

« And all my Service for the -, 1 

** Con'd not ſecure me one poor Town; * $0” 

« A Cottage or Potatoe Garden, ; 

* But left in Rags, not worth a Farthing. | 
In Erghty Eight I was reſtor'd, a 

* And look'd as great as any Lords. 

« My Friends and Fa/low'rs flock'd about me, e 

* And nothing cou'd they do without me, 

© They cry'd me up a mighty Man, 2 

« And made me Leader of a Clan. 

All in their Turns gave Invitations, 

« Still introducing new Relations, 

At ev'ry Funguet, without fail, © 

The higheſt Seat for Con O*Neal! N 

* All huſt'd to Silence, when T ſpoke, K 

And ev'ry Word produc'd a Foke, © | © 

Then let me belch, break wind or cough, 

« My flatt'ring Followers wou d laugh, Ma wb 

« My Wife vas ſeated by my fide, _ * 

<« In all her Majeſty and Pride, 4 

% With overy Word, to her went Madam, _.. 

They trac'd her Pedigree o Amn. 

Oben Ree was then my near Relation, 

FT ho Hero of the 1riſ6 Nation, 


— 
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% To Oliver a bitter Feen 1 42p.; 4b 
Wo fear'd no Man, but Owen POR + 16 WI: 
$ « Then I grew mad like all then, ir inp DS" 
ry “With Zea/ and Loyalty poſſeſũ , 
C « Was made a Captain, right or wrong, 1 0 


55 « And then to Battle march'd along 
5 « And ev'ry Danger did ſurvive, 

It being decreed that I ſhov'd live. 

To ſhew that Fortunes but a Jade, 

At beſt a falſe unconſtant Maid, 

* Kings and their Subjects, ſhe depreſſes, 

* At other times their Wrongs redreſſes, 

* She and her Wheel, all Schemes confound, 


4 And by the Earib we're jumbl'd round. EH 4 1 
4 The Dun by this Time taking Heart, © 
* Then to the Pilgrim did impart, a 
F'> 


Of which he made a Repetition, | 
Gave him what Alms he cou'd afford, 
Which was but little take my Word, 
Requiring his Interpretation, a 
And good Advice on that Occafion. 
To this the Pilgrim did rejoin, 

* I find you are in Search of Coin, 
* Firſt take (1), Lough- -darrig i in.your Way, 
And there, for ſometime, faſt and pray: 
* Then to (2) Crough-Patrick you mult hy, 


—. 
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(1) A noted 'Place for Pilgrimage in the North = 
Treland. 
(2) A famous Place for Pilgrimage in 5 
"MR 75 n 
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His frighrful Dreams, and bad Conditlen. 
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* Whoſe Vertex reaches to the Sky, 7 17.0 9 
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i The grand Declivity to climb, 


To gain the Summit, my good friend; 
In ſpiral Lines you muſt aſcend; - 

c Then as you kneel at your devotion, 
«© You may behold the Metern Ocean, 
« To form a Circle with the Sky, 

« As far as you can caſt your Eye; 

«© 'The Penance you ſhall there perform, 
May fave you from th* impending Storm, 
«« And by this means entirely ſhun 4/7 
The Fate that ev'ry other Dun 

« Is like to ſuffer this Campaign, 


* When Numbers ſhall be hack'd and ſlain, 


« Or get their heads broke in the Bargain, 

And then return without a Farthing. 
The Dun reply'd, I ſhall obey, 

And well confider what you ſay, 

My good old Father, now adieu, 

You'll pray for me, and I for you. 


Will coſt you Labour, Sweat and Time, 
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OU Harpies, F uries, hideous Gorgong, 


Aſſiſt us with your loudeſt Organs, 


'T hat ſhall be heard from Shore to Shore, 
From Eaſt: ta Weſt, the Kingdom oer; 


To ſing of Hero's, be contented, 
By whom you are beſt repreſented, 


Hero's who thunder loud as Guns! 
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And ſally out wich all their Might, 0 3 
To put infeſting Foes to Flight, N OE, 
By Frowns, by Inſults, and by Threats, © ir OE IO 
Impeaching them as common Cheats? 
Some Duns they paid with Kick and Cuff, "1 >. ; 

* 


„Till they cry'd out, they hadenough 3 

With Clubs and Staves, and Sbowers of Stone,, 
Gave batter'd heads and broken Bones, 85 8 
To thoſe who dare diſpute their Right, | 
Tho! well ſet forth in black and white 2 


Some in the Trenches left for dead, & 
And ſome in Fright and Terror fled. 7A 
The Victors with their Clans return, a 
And at the routed Party ſpurn, 

Their Gates with loud Huzza's they mut, 

'Gainſt Duns on Horſe-back or on Foot. 

With Ale they ply their Clan a Week, 5 1 
And ſend them home all drunk, and fick, ; 
With Wine and Victory now warm'd,, : 
They on a ſudden were alarmd Ke 

With Warrants, Outlawries, and Writr, 
Which put them into dreadful Fits; 4 ö 
Indictments, Capias's, 8 ub- perna s, ine | 
To make them open their Crumena's, - FE ye: 
And what is worſe an Affidavit, £91 * > 
Quod Hero Dunnum muruerauit, nac. MOLE. 

W nich drove them almoſt to Deſpair;. ? RIS 
Of getting over this Affair. c 8 l 
Says one, we're ruin'dand betray dq. 
For how can we the Laws ſvade ? WT NON 
A crooked Member: bred in Strife, 2 
Nurs'd up in Brangles all his Life. 2 
An old Practitioner in Vici, 1 1 : 
OOTY eee 


e % ESSAY Cant. V. 
Do not deſpond, nor be diſmay d. 
© You're neither ruin'd nor betray'd, 
Now ceaſe your groaning and your weeping, 
© But ſtill be watchful on your keeping, 
For what won't Caſh and Int'reſt do?? 
© "Twill bribe a S. and his Crew, _ 
« "Twill calculate and pack a Fury, 
© That right, or wrong, your Cauſe inſure ye; 
© It mollifies a Heart of Stone, 
And gives a Fudge a ſofter Tone, 
Can make his Sentence mild, or cruel, 
For Treſpaſs, Murder, or for Duel. 
* Conſider we are Lords and Squires, 
And Gentlemen, the World admires, 
We're not to be inſulted then, 
© By theſe inferior Sort of Men, 
Who come to mob us at our Gates, 
Impoſing on us, in their Rates, 
With ſtale Demands, and others new, 
Which they eternally purſue; 
Each Article we'll make them prove- 
By living Witneſſes, by owe? 
« Particulars, with Date and Year, 
To Fudee and Fury mult appear, 
For one Account muſt all contain, 
From Ann to George the Second's Reign; 
For Cloths and Triftes make a Rout, 
That have been long ſince quite wore out, 
The Cloth, I will maintain, was rotten, 
But ftill the Deb is not forgotten; | 
© For payment likewiſe they muſt call, 
For Wine we piſs'd againſt the Wall. 
© Good Claret, I muſt own, I love, 
© But *twas adult rated, I. prove. 


Cant. V. en /DUNNING, *» 
« Firſt, twenty Battles among five, gf"? 
gure wou'd diſturb no Man alive; 
gut drunk to Bed, I have been ſent, - ' 
* Tho' Eight (you all know) is my Stint 
© Therefore we may with Conſcience ſafe, |. 
pay off the Guxler, juſt one half, 
© Conſid'ring he drank Glaſs for Glaſs, 
Jo make bad Vine for current paſs. 
We'll find a hundred who ſhall ſwear - 
© Before a F uftice, or Lord Mayor, 
© Theſe ſaucy Dans were in the Fault, 
By giving us the firſt aſſault, . 
* And viva woce ſwear in Court, - 
© That they intended us ſome Hurt; 
And when affronted, ſure tis brave, 
Jo kill a Reptile Dum or Slave. 
What Gentleman of any Note 
Was ever ſtrung up by the Throat, 
In any Country, Town, or Place, 
When they conſider'd well his Caſez - _ 
We'll bribe the Sab when cer he comes, 
And eke his Bailiff and his Bums, 
* We'll ſend them all blind drunk away, 
So Drunk they ſhall not ſee their Prey: . 
The Sub ſhall then go off contentus,]. 
Who will return, non eft inventus. - 
©- Moreover we can't go to Jail, 
* Whilſt we can. ſtand. each others Bail, 
And if they make a further Clatter, . 
A 7 ury (hall decide the Matter. 
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An E SS AY»: Cant. N. 
5 © They are the (1) Zodiac at all Times, 9 
That have great Influence in our Climes- 
They rule all Hours of the Day, 
And over Lives and Fortunes ſway, 
They can foreſee impending Fate, 
Whether it happens, ſoon or late, OPT 
Amongſt the Twoelve make ſure of Seven, 
© They'll dann, or ſend a Man to Heaven,” 
If Aries holds out to the laſt, Ch 
© Perhaps he'll ſave you from being caſt, 
And Neighbour Taurus, we know well. 
* Has oft repriev'd a Soul from Hell. 
< Bat Libra we muſt never chuſe, 
Leſt we be led into a Nooſe, 
JT o ſum ap all, and tell th' Amount. 
And ſhew the Ballance of th' Account. 
« Of Virgo too you mult beware 
© Left ſhe ſhou'd catch youin a Snare, 
* Aftrea is a ſhrewd old Witch, 
That dealsalike with poor and rich, 
Brings Plow-men, Tradeſmen on a level, 
With Gentlemen, and plays the Devil. 
Thus ſpoke the Here to the Crowd, 
Who did huzza, and cry aloud*!- 
MW He is our Hero and 4polh, 
ll = His wiſe inſtructions we mutt follow, 
11} For he ſurpaſſes 4ri/totle, . 
i _ = We'll drink his Health Set round the Bottle . 
= - A Voungſter then ſtarts up and cries, 
© We muſt prepare againſt th AMMae, 
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ale of Juries, to try a Life or Property, with Regard 


| | i | .) The Zgyprians-being n firſt made 
do the 12 ſigus of the Zodiac. 
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* And tho' our Int reſt be ſo great: 
What Mortal can foretel our Fate? 5 
Our Engines we muſt ſet at Work, 
© To keep off Duns, who daily-lurk | 
In this fine Seaſon of the Vear, 
© To put a Stop to our  Carreer 3: 
They, in the long Vacations, call 
As Judges do, at Spring and Fall, 
BgBut more preciſely at the time,. 
When Cucumbers are in their prime; 

« This gives a Shock to all our Pleaſures, :-.' 
And breaks thro our diverting Meaſures, 
As Hunting, Horſe-racing, and wooing, 
And all th' Amours we are purſuing, 

Our Jaunts to Patrons, and to Fairs, 
To ſee Dulcina in her Airs, | 
To treat her there with Wine and Cater 

* Andev'ry other thing ſhe dacks. 

But who can prance, or e er look big, 
With Thread - bare Cloaths and Piſt-burnt Wig, 
I'm out at Elbows, Heels, and Toes, 

« And ſcarce have left a Stitch of Cloaths, 
They're all fit for the Rag Man's Hand, 

© Tho' I have Money, Stock and Land, 

] have now left but one Surtout, 

With Relicks of my Velvet Suit; 

So torn, with Buſhes, Briars, Brambles, We 
By riding in them, in our Rambles 
And ſometimes climbing over Ditches, 
* What's:left won't make a Pair of Breeches, | 

* We're now furrounded by Perdues, © 33 
Who wait to catch us in a Nooz, . 
And lead us to ſome ſtinking. Jail; 2 IN 8 
£ Or pay our Debts * Nail, Pon: 
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+4 MESSAY Cnr, V. 
"IF out of Doors I ſhou'd but ruh, 19 
A Bailiff lies inev'ty Buſh, 
In ev'y Path, By-road and Way, 
Still watching there like Birds of Prey. 
* Rather than live at this ſad Rate, — 
I'I fell, or mortgage my Eſtate, 
And then compound with theſe ſad Duns, 
* Agreater Plague than Goths or Hunnes ;. 
If we don't parley with theſe Rogues, 
We muſt wear Frize and go in Brogues,.. 
© Retire, and bid the World farewell, 
And live like Hermits in a Cell. 
Another Sophiſter appears, 
Who ſtood the Siege for many Years, . 
© Quoth he I muſt in conſcience ſnub, 
And reaſon with this wanton Cub, 
© Who longs for Dublin to be ſtroling; 
And there to run a caterwauling; 
© *'Twas ſuch another gameſome Boy, 
That caus'd the Downfal of old Troy. 
© What, ſhall we now be forc'd to yield, 
© Who never yet gave up the Field, 
© To paultry Dans. and Creditors, 
But bravely ftood their Dehitors 
© Sooner than give them Satisfaction, 
Pl ſtand your Bail to ev'ry Action, 
< We'll counterplot the Dublin Crew, 
« With Points of Law they never knew. 
git down, and ſet your Heart at Eaſe, ; 
« Keep faſt your Doors, and read your Plau 
« Your Pamphlets, Opera's and Newell, | 
And view the World in Maps and Travels,... 
: While thus undreſs'di in Chamber Robes. 
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Cant, V. o DUNNING, 
© 'Thro! all the Zones and Climates run. 
© Free from the ſcorching of the Sun, = 
From Nowa Zembla's Froſt and Wind, 
Which other Travellers offend ; 
No Storm or Shipwreck to controul, 
* But ſafely glide from Pole to Pole, 
« Aſcend Mount Atlas in a whiff, 
* From thence you jump to Teneriff, - 
* Peru and Mexico behold, . | 
With Mountains that produce you Gold, 
* The Spaniard's Magazeen and Store, | 
From whence they draw the tempting Ore. 
If up the Straigbts you chance to ſteer, 
The Turki/b Pyrates never fear; 
* And up to Carthage you may 90, 
* To antient Rome a bitter oe, 
The very Cave you may ſurvey, 
Where Dida and Zneas lay. .. 
* Here we-may travel where we pleaſe, | 
* O'er Hills and Mountains, Rocks and Seas, 
No Dan or Sheriff can confine us, 
From tracing all the. Wars of Ninus 3 
Of Cyrus, Cæſar, Alexander, 
Where Thirſt of Fame has made them wander, 
* Of Xerxes and his mighty hoſt, 
Where brave Leonidas was loſt. 1 
Here's Babylon ſtands very nigh, | Ss 
Where Piramus and Thisbe lie, 1 
And where Euphrates gently flows, 
On Fields his fertile ſtream beſtows, 
© T'inrich the Soil, the Banks and Plain, 
For Herbage, Flowers, Trees and Grain. 
* You've read of Helena of Greece, 
"M aſon and his golden Fleece, 
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9 An. ESSAY ur N 
Of Habs and Dienira, | ' 
Of Cleopatra and Statira, 

Of Hero and Leander's Fate, * 
© Which ev'ry School-boy can relate. 
The Helliſpont will ſarely guide us, 
© And point out Caſter, and Abydes, = 
Lo / here ſtands Ida, there ſtood Troy, 
© What think you of all this, my. Boyt 
And here I'll ſhew you in our Charta, 
© The fam'd Thermopile, and Sparta: 
- Theſe with your Hiſtorigs compare, | 
© You ſee the World contracted theres 
Of Geography, you have need, 
© Which will illuſtrate all you read, 
| The Scene of ey'ry Action ſhow 
* Where Cities ſtand, and Rivers flow, 
5 All Kingdoms in their full Extent, 
_ As ſituate on the Continent 
« hronology muſt play her Part 
© The Elder Siſer of that Art; 
**Tis all Confuſion and Chimera, 
*- Unleſs ſhe points you out the Era: 
Both from Aftronomy have ſprung, 
When Time itſelf was very young, 
When firſt with So/ he ſoar'd on high, 
His Hour Glaſs and his Wings to try; 
* Twas on the morn of the firſt Day, 
That he on both made this Eſſay, 
With Sol, he ſince keeps equal Pace, 
©. As Regiſter to Adam's Race. 
* © Here's Europe open to your View, 
And 4/ia, you may ſoon get thro”, | 
Go where you will from this to China, 
© There's Nymphs as fair as your Dulcina, 
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A Locler bra Polly Peachem, | 
And like Macheath, you're fit to . em. 
© Sail down the Baliicł thro' the Sound, 
And you ſhall ne er be weather- bound, 
Nor lock'd in moulds of Tee fo faſt | 
-* Beyond the Help of Sails or Maſt, 
« Nor fetter'd in the frozen Main, 
Till Heat diſſolves the icy Plain 3 
* And when we want your Worſ#ip home, 
© Lo! here we find you in your Room, 
To drink a Bottle with your Friend, 
Which to all Care ſhall put an End, 
With greateſt Princes you may vie, 
And quick as thought the Vorld eſpy, 
© Your State with theirs you ſhou'd iN 
* Whilſt over Empires thus you range. 
hut if your taſte, be not for reading, 
But for carouſing and high feeding, 
* For dancing, revelling or drinking, 
It may divert you from dull thinking, 
Or any Qualm that come that way, 
* To drink all Night, and ſlerp all Day 3 
* You've Cards and Dice to paſs the Time, 
Which in this Age is thought no Crime, / 
Tis now a Branch of Education | 
With Men of Quality and Faſhion, 
* Yau play at Ombre, Which, Quadrill, 
* With great Sagacity and Skill, 
„Wich which the Eauirs are ſo taken, 
By them you cannot be forſaken, 
For ev'ry Fack there is a Jill, 
And if one won't another will 
This lull'd the Hers to his Reſt, 
Ang now we leave him in his. Neſt 
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With other Hero's for a While. 
Their Confciences to reconcile; 15 ö 
That they have any, tis a Doubt, l 
For like their Claaths they wore it out; 
The Siege reduc'd it to a Shred 4 10 
Of which they ſcarc&can ſhew 4 Thread; 
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E. ęo there can be no ſuch thing, 
As Conſcience giving them a Sting. 
The Day of Trial now comes on, 
The Cauſe is argu'd pro and Con, 
The F udpes like the (i) Planets move, 
As Repreſentatives of Jove, ä 

And in their different Circuits run, 
By Cz/ar's power like the Sun; | 
The central Motion of that Ball, 15 
Gives Light and Vigour to them all, f 
But in Conjunct ion ſeldom meet, : f 
For ſome move ſlow, and others fleet; | 
Sometimes in order with the Siga, 
In all their Sextiles, Quartiles, Trimes, . 
But Party Quarrels oft divide, 
The Signs and Planets on each Side, —_ 
When private Int'reſt or a Fee, 
Can make the Signs to diſagree, 
This puts the Planets in a Heat, 1 
And cauſes Diſcord and Debate, 
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(„) Alluding to the Copernican Syſtem, which, 
Places the Sun in or about the Center of the Sphere of 
the fixed ftars, and all the primary Planets are ſuppo- 
ſed to move about the Sun, in different Orbits, and 

different Periods of time, and they all owe their 
light and periodical Motions to the central Motions of 
| to eee about 26 Days. 8 
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By often ſtickling for a Dun, N 

Whoſe Caſe they clear up like the . 

This makes a Hero dull and ſad, . 0 

When Planets thus go retrograde, A2 

Who rule the Days of ewry Weele, 

And by their 4/pe#s make him ſicle, 
They work him inte Sweat and Stel 

And by Emeticks over · rule, | 

Which makes the neuro eee, nr, 

When forc'd to ſpew up an Old Dibt, 

Who after fach ſevere Rebuke, 

With ev'ry Penny gives a Puke, 

They purge all Heros for Contempt, 

The greateſt Men are not exempt, 

They bring them to a-Courſe of Phyfick,. 


More painful than the Gout or Foo r a4 
For they are in perpetual Flux, 8 
When brow-beat'by the Fudge, Locke, 
Whoſe Satalites drain ev'ry Penny, 
Whilſt they are worth a ſingle Guinea; 
And when the wretched Cauſe is loft, 
They ſurely Saddle them with Coſt. 

When all their artful Windings fail, 
Sometimes they enter an Appeal, 
Which makes the Dan or Plaintiff ſhake, 
When Purſe and Int reſt both are weak, 
It to their Terms he won't ſubmit, 
Upon this Rock he's like to ſplit. 
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8 Ince Dunning is become a Mode, 
Ln&er ſhall dun the common Road, 
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_ Normy Neceſſities diſcloſe 
In tedious Melancholy Pro, 
The Muſes may at any time 
Aſſiſt a Bard to dun in Rhime. 
'T writ my Squire of late a Letter, 
Wherein, to Sundrys he was Debtor, 
His Bill amounted to no more | 
Than juſt the Sum of ten Pounds four, 
The Debt was then but one Year due, 
But now alas! *tis more than two. 
To rub his Memory the better, 
I ſent him weekly down a Letter, 
Still ſetting forth, my Wants were great, 
As commonly the Poets Fate, 
That if my Credit then ſhou'd fail, 
So ſure was I, to go to Jail, | 
There by the Muſes to be fed, 
Or pine and ſtarve for want of Bread. 
My Baker's oblong Tally-Sticks, 
Are cloſely carv'd with Shilling —Nicks, 
My Credit's loſt upon that Score; 
For there's no Room for one Notch more, 
The Huckfer's Tally is not clear, 
For ſhe was not paid off this Year, 
The Butcher as I paſs. him by, 
Looks at me with an evil Eye, 
He has my Watch and to my Grief, 
"Tis eaten out in Carron Beef, 
In Legs of Mutton, Lamb, and Yeal, 
Which hung too long and grew too ſtale, 
I'm likewiſe, by my Landlord teazd, 
And now in danger to be ſeiz'd. 
My Furniture quite worn and old, 
My Plates and Diſhes pawn'd and fold, 
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There's ſcarce a thing on his Concerns, + 


To ſeize except my Wife, and Bearns. od idol 10-" 
Of many Volumes I made Sale, D he. 


A Folio ſcarce cou'd ſerve a Meal. 7 
My 2uarto's all are gone to pot, 
In Limbo for my Ale-houſe—_Shot, 
O#aws's too have loſt their Freedom, 
Nor have I left one Enchiridium 3 | 
And what is ftill.a harder Caſe, p 
I partzd with poor Hudibras, - 
The Author in a Garret dy'd, - 
His Caſe and mine are near ally'd, 
And ev'ry day approach more nigh, 
For I muſt either dun or die. . 
This and much more 1 have expreſs d, | 
Enough to ſoften any Breaſt, _ 1 
| But nothing cou'd the Monſſer move | | 
To Juſtice, Charity, or Love, : : 
Nor had Compaſſion in his Soul, 
To anſwer one long-winded Scroul, 
Being all to him but Droll and Farce, 
They ſerv'd as Fodder for his A 
Poor Wretches muſt for ever teaze, 
Whilſt he like Dives lives at Eaſe, 
Abounds in Riches, Stock and Lands, 
But deaf and dumb to our Demands, 
Thus with his Duns he thinks to clear, 
By giving each a bodder'd Ear. 
The greateſt Plague and worſt of Evils, 
It is to deal with ſuch dumb Devil, 
Who are more ſullen than the reſt, 
And ſeldom can be diſpoſſeſs'd, 
They're Demons of the blackeſt Dye, 
Who do all Exorciſm defy, _ 
17 | | 1 
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To give their helping Hand to Trade. 


Theſe are the Fiends who ne der are willing 
Of lawful Debt to pay one Shilling, 


And ſpend at Law the Lord knows hab e 


Before they'd pay a ſingle Groat. 

But finding nothing to be got, 

By ſending Letters piping hot, 

A lucky I hought came to my Mind, 
When moſt dejected of Mankind ; 

Since of our Proſe he took no Notice, 

Of Bills in Singulis, and Totrs, | 

I ſent my Squire his Bill in Rhime, 

And made each Article to chime, , 
With Hints that he had caus'd my Ruin, - 
I ſet all to an Op'ra Tune, 

No mournful Ditty half ſo ſweet, 

So fitting for the Stage or Street. 

But leſt it ſhould be put in print, 

Or Folks ſhou'd gueſs what there was meant, 


The *Squire remits my Sum in Gold, 


Therefore his Name ſhall not be told. 
This lucky Turn I owe my Muſe, 

May be apply'd to publick Uſe ; 

For honeſt Dealers when they ſhall 
Meet ſuch another 1 

Let them employ ſome merry Bard, 
Give him a ſuitable Reward, 

With Vine enough; in little time - 
He'll turn your Bill to hum'rous Rhime ; 


Vour Debtor then muſt pay for Shame, 
Or otherwiſe expoſe his Name; 


This may ſqueeze Money from his Paw, 
More Expeditious than by Lao ; 
Beſides the Mu/es here are made 
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There's work for SW all the while 

To help the Traders of our Iſles + 
Here's Scope enough Yemploy their Pens, 

In finding Rhimes for, Uliites, Tens, 

A new Encouragement for Learning, 

When Bards may live by their own Earning, 
Whether the Verſe be ſmooth or rough, 
No matter how, for Cloath or Stuff? 

For Trimming, Making, and Gold Lace, 
Your Rhimes and Couplets flow apace 3 

And Diſhes, Porringers and Spoons, 

Will run as glib as old Lampoons. 

Gold Watches, Earings, Diamond Rings, 
Snuff Boxes, Lockets and ſuch Things, 
Embroider'd Suit for Lord or Squire, 

Demand a Style that's ſomething higher, 
Since Cuſtomers are to be dun'd, 

All Traders now ſhou'd make a Fund 

For Seminaries in each City, 1 29) 
With Premiums for the bright and witty, K 
From ſuch great Numbers we may hope, * 
In time, a ſecond Saut or Pope, 

A Patriot like the Honeſt Drapier, 

Who did unite us by his Paper, > n& nk 
To ſtand up for the Nation's:Good, 2:54 N 
Agaifit the Wiles of William Mood. | 


He Art of Poetry was writ, 
By Horace famous for his Wit, 
Of him we have ſome Imitations, . 
In various ſhapes, with long Quotations: 
E3- : 


* 


* 
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Bil! Much Time and Labour's ſpent in teaching, he 
? "7 The Art of Politicks and Preaching, 
1 0 Of Cookery we have an Art, 3 a 
144 Where Horace comes in for Wis Part, N f 
| i 1 Of late we got an Art of Sinking, j 
1 With one of Spealing, and of Thinking, 
Fi The Art of Courtſhip, and of Lying, ' 
| U 1 Diſſembling, Fawning, Wheedling, Prying, \ 
1 The Arts of Painting, and of Writing, 
N. With that of Chaating, and of Biting, I 
1 When Mafßers of that noble Science, 4 
wi Bid all their Creditors. Defiance. wud 2 
| N Since Tim has writ the Art of Punning, . F 
| We have preſum'd to write on Dunning, C 
. Uh And for an Art have pav'd the Way, 2 
. 43 In this laborious long Eſlay, H 
1 by Much wanting to the common Weal, A 
. When common Methods can't prevail. A 
f 4 Men from this E/ay may colle& Fe 
J wil All they, in Reaſon, can expect, Re 
RY Which thro' Variety of Matter, At 
| We here induſtriouſly.did ſcatter, In 
FE And draw new Elements from whence Tt 
7 An Art of Dunning ſhall commence, Ar 
l 1. Where Rules and Maxims may be had Th 
* For each particular Branch of Trade- Th 
| . Lo! here new Theorems are taught W. 
1 k i By long Experience dearly bought, Gr 
i From ev'ry Corner of the Nation, To 
}; i - Amounting ta a Demonſtration, All 
1 With Sy gens, that in future Ages 
=. May be, perhaps, admir'd by Sages, * — 

And judg'd a Matter of great Moment, 3 

On ev'ry Line to make a Comment, „ (1 


Cay, VIE. on DUNNING. 5s 
With Annotations Variorum . 

Accipe Mavis utrum horum, 

With Criticiſms keen and ſmart, 

For ev'ry Dun to get by heart; 

Leſt any Hero raſhly run, 

Too eager, to commence a Dun, 
Without firſt reading our E/ay, 

With ev'ry Comment, Note, and Key. 

An hundred Years mult quite run out, 

Before all this can come about, 

And if we add a hundred more, 

Tis reckon'd better than before; 

For nothing but the length of Time 

Can bring a Poem to its prime, 

Or raiſe it to a high Eſteem, * i 
How good ſoever it may ſeem? | FEI AE: 
And ſeventeen Centuries ago, * 28% 
A famous (1) Poet found it ſo. 

For then they judg'd, as now we do, 
Rejecting ev'ry thing that's new, 

And by falſe Notions * Decree 

In favour of Antiguity; 

Thus fruit they found in time grew mellow, 
And turn'd from green, to red, or yellow; 
They found Experience daily teaching | 43 
That Cloth grew whiter by the bleaching ; „ 
What from the Loom, look'd dull and grexr. 
Grew bright, and clear d up ev'ry Day. W 
To be a learn'd Man, or Sage, 3 + 
All muſt allow requires ſome Age; „ 


- 


* 
a 


(1) Horace Epiſtle iſt, Book 2d, 


= 
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 Diwvines . are, who do atteſt, ) , 
The old Religion is the beſt, 
And by Phyficians we are told, 
No Wine drinks better than the old ; 
Great Addiſon took Pains to trace 
New Beauties in old Chivy Chaſe. Si 
Some Tales of Chaucer*s are renew'd, 
In Pope you find them double brew'd, 

| You ſee them mantle up and ſmile 
With roſy Thoughts, in modern file. 
'There's ſcarce one Author now alive 
Can by his own Productions thrive, 
Unleſs it were by ſome Tranſlations, 
By Supplements, or Annotations. 

Lis true Mankind have Liberty 
To give their Judgments frank and free ; 
But can we ſay they reaſon well, 
Where Caſes are not Parallel, 
A thouſand Things grow worſe by wearing, 
Reduc'd by Time, paſt all repairing, 
And Verſes that came dull and lame 
Into the World, are ſtill the ſame : 
A thouſand Years can't make them better, 
Improve the Senſe, or mend one Letter, 
But rather grow quite out of Date, ae 
The Thoughts and Style more obſolete ; _ | _ 
But if well writ with Thoughts ſublime, 
They bear the Injuries of Time, 
And thro” all Ages down they roll, 
Improve the Mind and charm the Soul, 
'They may be curtail'd and abus'd, 
By Scribes and Printers oft confus'd ; 
Some Commentators, by their gleaning, 

Sometimes ſubvert the Author's mn 
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Some ſpurious Lines be foiſted in, 

And from the Subje# far a-kin, 

Which curious Men, to Task may call, 

By ſearching for th Original, 

The moſt authentick and the beſt, 

In ſpight of Time, will bear the Teſt, 

They may indeed by Time bercurſt, 
But never better than at firſt. 
'Twere to be wiſh'd that we cou d ſay. 
The Scriptures mended ev'ry Day, 

At leaſt that ev'ry Generation 

Wou'd pay 'em greater Veneration ;: 
Then wou'd each Dun be better paid, 
And more encourag'd in his Trade: 

Their Number wou'd be very few, 

And ev'ry Das wou'd have his due; 

Alas ! this Subject is too large | 
For me to finiſh,. and diſcharge.,. % 
Since nineteen hundred Lines I ſpun, 
T'inſtruct and qualify a Dan, $ 
Perhaps too many to be good, 

Or half ſo poliſh'd as they ſhou'd. 

Some Hero's may pronounce them bad. 
Infipid, dull and very ſad, - 

Who can digeſt no homely F are, 

Since Bards of higheſt Rank they tear, 
Our Je requires as many more, 

To make them cancel their old Scare. 
Let Hero's of a nicer Tafe, 

Whoſe Hours upon their Hands lie * 
Spend ſome few Minutes, Day or Night, 
To write more learn'd and polite, 

The Tavern muſt their Vits refine, 


To write as they're inſpir'd by Wine, 


There 


Pt 
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58 1 5 ESS A T Caur. vn. 
There for ſome time, to rant and ſing, 
To write on GH. with Diamond Ring, 
Drink off their Bumpers, chat and talk, 
Then call for Pencil, or ſome Chalk, 
Invoking Chloe for their Muſe, 8 
Each does a different Topick chuſe, 
And in their turns each drinks his La, 
With Name ingrav'd upon the Gl af. 
To work they go, to ſhew their ſkill; 
Amend, rub out, — with Wit at Will, 
No Stone is left unturn'd for Rhime, / * 
To bring ſome /mutty Thought to chime; | 
Their Wigs they toſs, their Heads they ſcratch - 
Some labour'd Diſticks up they patch; | 
The frothy Lines come out at length, 
Void of all reliſh, Wit or Strength, 
Big as a Mountain or a Cloud, 
With great Applauſe repeated loud. 
'Then comes another with his Mouſe, 
Which dies before he leaves the Houſe, 
While Humour's high, and Wit is low, 
Each writes a Stanza on M_—Ro—_ 
Then for a Rebus, or a Pun, — 
'Their Stock is out —their Work is done. 
Nine Years, with Poets is the Stint 
For poliſhing, before they print: 
Since. in this Point I muſt tranſgreſs, 
= The Publick ſure can do no leſs, 
'Fi 3 Than over look ſo great a Crime, 
1 Who ſcarce allow me half the time. 
1 For Cloth half 'dreſs'd they make a Rout, 
. And right or wrong muſt have it out, 
1558. | If with the Texture they can bear, 
3: WM Of all the Flaws, to take their ſhare, 
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With half the Blots that they can hit, 

On this Condition, I ſubmit. 

Perfection here you can't expeR, 

Since Poems ever ſo correct, 

With all the loftineſs of Thought, 

Can't paſs ſome Critics without Fault. 

Of Beauties Homer they have ſtript, 

And Horace at their School was whipt, 

Perfection then muſt have her Birth, 

In Or hs ſuperior to our Earth. ä 
. ſome good Judge as 8.— or Bu 

Cou'd give a Sanction to this Work, 

Whate'er thoſe Patriots wou'd atteſt, 

Might ward the Cenſure of the reſt, 

With all the Criticks it wou'd paſs 

From higheſt to the loweſt Claſs. 

Theſe Patriots like their Country Growth, 

A middling Cloth wou'd pleaſe them both, 

Their Approbation is a Screen, 

Let it be Frize or good Ratteen, 

Or Lin- au, Iriſb Stuff, . 

Well manufactur'd is enough. 

Then none cou'd damn it With a Lek, 

Before hie had q; erus d the Bot. 

The Duns at leaſt wou'd give me Credit 

For what they lik d, When they had read it, 

And for my Trouble, Time and Paper, 

I might refer it to the Drapier, 

Who beſt can judge of the Amount, 

And ſtrike the Ballance of th“ Account. i 

There are ſome Charms which Bard: can ſee, 

In Nature's pure Simplicity, 

Surpaſling all the Rules of Art, 

That Tropes or Figures can impart. 
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be grand Impoſtors of our a2 
- Fgharbour Virtue in her turn. 


And Vice, for once, explode and N 
Jo drive the Harlot from her . 
: all her Labyxintbs miſled 


Y 
0 cou'd I but perſuade a ew, | 
The Paths of Juſtice, eat a 1070 


"T'wou'd do more Honaur to my Len a "> 580) 


Than I can hope from humaner. 
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. Courſe, their Morals ſoon ed „ 
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N Paris it is is nothing frange,. 


We have them from the Gallic ſhore ; 4. 
The French alone the World ſupply»... 


Tho we in martial Fates « out 40 . 

In this we ſervilely purſue em Kh 
It flies to Londbn in a rice, 

By frequent Letters of Advice, 

By Patterns ſent by Poſt or hand, 

Which never ſtops by Sea or Land z, 

Where no E 2 7 ever Jad 

To carry on this Branch of Trade, 

Whilſt Zoll, commands the Winds, 

Their Paſſage favours and befriends ; 8 

The ſhorteſt cut he's ſure to take, 


All this he does for' Talio s Sake. ' 
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(Or a Poem Ali-mode) Being A See 
to the Ess Av on Dy NNING 


That Faſhions with the. Moon ſhou'd change; 
Twelve times a Year, and ſometimes more, 


For Faſhions none with them can- vies i 7 2 


- 


62. 4 DISSERTATION 
A ſupercilious giddy Elf, 2 
And till unconſtant like himſelf; | ; 
With ſtrongeſt Gales he wafts her over 
From Calis to the Bay of Dover, 
And when the precious Cargo lands, 
So welcome to the Briti/ Hangs. 
To us ſome Parcels they retail, 
Not without Profit in the Sale ; ; 
For *tis a kind of Contrabanid,” 
- . "That we muſt buy at Second Hand, 
| But never to diſpute the Cauſe, Arcs 8 
As Subject to the Eagle Law. 
*Tis well the People of our Ifle | 
Have not their Heads ſo volatile: 
Shou' d we ſo often change our Faſhion, - .. * 
i 'Twou'd prove deſtructive to the Nitda - 
Ih banks to our 77% Taylors here. 
x Who hardly change it once a Year, _. We „ 
' 4 In ſev'n Years Time, their Fancy” ü, 
1 Begins again and wheels about. 
The London Tay lors hither trot, £5» ag . 
J import the Faſhion piping hot 
Then happy's he, without Diſpute, 3 7 ER 
Who firſt makes up a Birth- -day | ſuit ; ; i . 
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0 1 ö * HR Corinna, he 1 18 ſure tO gain, 3 * Pl 2 <a 3 * Poles BI 
__ And triumph over her Disdain ; 1 


On each, a ſcornful Eye will caſt, n 
Whoſe Clothes are made for fix Months 10 be, rt: * i , 
And they, with Envy, look on him, 5 
Admiring each new gaudy Whim.. 
At Lucas's he ſpends the Day, 
And for a Month won't miſs a Play; 

| Pays all his Viſits here and there, SY 
And canpot walk without a Chair, 
* 
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Like Children or young giddy Boye, 


e LY 
Unleſs it be in Steben Green, ; 9554.93 £6 
To ſhew his Shapes and to be ſeen”; ©” 25 98 e ety 20 
The Coach or Chair muſt ſtand and wait, rn Fats 
While doughty Hero walks'in State, oo $15 

The Coat is much in fats quo, © 1 . 
As it was twenty Vears ago, * n 5 128 
Not ſo the Ve, quite ont of Shape, | ban ocean 
is curtail'd to enlarge the r 25 | 
Which now is grown a demicloke, gerbe 
To ſhew the Faſhion of the Joke, — 2 
To keep the Hero warm and ſnug, . BET 2 


As any Lady's Velvet Pug. © 

So much reform'd we ſee the Veſt, 

>Tis but a Jerkin at the beſt, ae 
So modiſh that it hardly kg) e 
Unto the Waſtband of his Breeches, e : 
The Taylor manag d it ſo well. 


He chang'd the Veſt to a L £247 575 Do BE: 


To make amends, upon the whole. 
For what was cabbag' d, clipt or ſtole, 7 
From that old faſhion'd honeſt Veſt, 7 — _ 
He makes it up with double Breaſt; _. © 6207648 3 
So very tight, and very ſmar t. e 
No Sailor's Jacket is ſo hort. Ei 

Let's now ſurvey the city Beau «c 
Who run in tick for gaudy Cloaths, 
But ſoon grow weary of their Toys, 


The Birth-day Suit and rich RS e 
For Months in Lavender is laid. 
Leſt it ſliou' d. tarniſn, or appear 8 ; 2 ien 124 

So ruſty next enſuing Fear, {048 n 


To fall a Perquiſite on Sight, | 1 7 fie a} } 15 1 - 
To which the Valet claims a Right > 5 
. | "6 2 
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Who makes his Courtſhip in Brocade, — 
When he attacks the Chamber: mai dd. 
To whom he humbly makes Petition, 22 
CE: © You are the Height of my Ambition, — N 


The only Perquiſite remaining, 1 
AI think at preſent worth obtaining, 
Takes Coach, and perſonates the Squires”. 
Her Lady ſhe, in caft Attire, 2 
'The Match is made, they-go together, 
And drive away—the Lord knows whither. 
Some Couple-Beggar joins their Hands, 
Without proclaiming Marriage T 
Gets half a Crown, ſome Cakes and Wine, 
And with them he is kept to dine, 
He cracks a Foke, then'by and by, 
Bids him encreaſe and multiply, 
The Landlady brings in a Peſet— 
Then off the Bride and Bridegroom'” toſs: ite 
The Stocking's thrown and flies about, 
Which brings a Laughter, and a Shout, 
The happy Dam ſel it does hit, 
Shall next to Hymen's Laws ſubmit, 
Next comes the Ceremony of Bedding, 
Which conſummates and ſeals the Wedding, 
*T'was there the Sertlement was made, 
And all things properly convey'd, - 
Without a Lawyer or his Clark, 
And without Viineſi in the Dark, 
Ayoiding Ceremony or Strife, 
The Fointure*s ſettled during Life. 

When Hero's thus throw off Embroid'ry, 
They look upon it all as tawdry; Ke 
Their Habits with their Footmen change, - _ 
Half drunk with Pride, about they range. 
« 28 674 Tho 
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Tho? in a mean and ſcurvy Drefs, | 
Their Pride is not a Jot the leſs, - 
But fancy in that half Diſguiſe, ES NS 
To grow more politick and wiſe, _ "ND "vi 
And ſtrut in Livery green, or blew, . _ 9 
With Cudgels that wou'd frighten you, | 
To clear the Way, to lay or drub, 
With knob like Hercules his Club, 1 
So pond'rous twou d knock down a Bull, % | 
And batter any Human Scull. ' n oy 

The Vulgar ſtare and cry -a Skip 

With ſuch an Air and ftately Trip, © © 
It cannot be, —pray Neighbours look?! 10 
Says Ralph to Tom, I'd ſwear the REES, 
He's Mr for ſome Town or Shire, 

And worth a thouſand Pounds a Year. n 
* He owes me five Pounds long enough, » 
For Cloth and Trimmings and fuch Stuff. 
While Pr — ge holds, he ſtays in Town, | 
But none will truſt him for a Crown. 

Some like Poſti/ions Cap- a- pe, 
At 1dler's Corner ſpend the Day, 
In riding order, fulkof Pride, «+ 


As if they're juſt going to ride, f 1 

They wear their Boots for Weeks together, > 

With Caps of Velvet or of Leather, '' + {4454 

They walk on Change, or go to Plays, 3K, 

Can drive a Hackney Coach, or Chaiſe; + 1 7 

Like Phaetons upon the Strand, „ | 

Till Stexv or Tavern makes them * 3 

Where they mult ſtay to ſup or dine, | _ 
And over-ſet themſelves with Wine 
Until at length they're ſet on Fire, a eee 4 | 

By thoſe dear Creatures they adnifre; © © 4 
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Theſe Animals to Vice ſo link d, 
Are ſaid to move by meer Inttind, 54 
Break thro' th' Advantages of hows... — 1 

Qf Learning and acquir'd Parts. 1 
Some, in their native Garb, appear, 

Juſt as their Predeceſſors were; 

For if they were poſſeſs' d of Millions, 

They wou'd be Footmen, or Poftilions. . 
Erſt have: I ſeen a little Fellow, 

With Hat as large as an Umbrellow 
It was the Mode for young and old. 

In ev'ry Seaſon, hot or cold: 

_*Tis:now a faſhionable Whim, . 
To wear it with a narrow Brim, . 

That can't defend the Head from Rain, 

Of which not young or old complain. 
With Boys and Striplings it may paſs, 

But makes an Ald.— n an Aſs. 
Long Bats ſucceed gold- headed Canes, 

And Bobs do ſuperſede Campaigns, | 

And whether it be Peace or War, 

The Sword hangs perpendicular, N 
Points to the Center of the Earth, 3 
True as the Needle to the North, | * 
*Khus hung, the Ir (1) Skene od D, 
Contriv'd of Old for killing Work. 

The ſtock with Buckle made of Plate, 
Has put the Cravat out of date, 
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oy A ſhort Dagger which ſome Men: e car- 
ry'd, which hung conceal'd under the art! 1 [thel - 
. but now. forbid by 1 Law.. - FE "6 
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„ HTN & 
The Bob therefore muſt have no tal, | 


he precious Bauble to conceal : 
And as the Faſhion goes in Town, .. 
"Twill wear as well turn'd upſide down. 
The ſhoe's reform'd and faſhion'd ſo. * 
The Heel is lower than the Toe, „ 


And if I may believe my Sire, 
The (1) Brogue-bunſcreeb was ſomething higher, 2 
The Harneſs Buckle of the Shoe, 
In Days of Yore, wou'd make us Won 
They are good Moveables of later. 
To pledge or ſell, when made of Plate 
When Rakes at Taverns, or at Stews, X 1:10 1'8 
Drink out their Buckles, and their SH t. 
Thus Faſhions from the Medium ftr, 
And in Extreams they live and die, „ 
Our Reaſon does attempt invain,... ” 
To bring them to the golden Meas, © ;ö· 
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When Cu/tom comes and over- rules 

5 2.3L " | bx „ 45 oy 
And ev'ry Reaſon ridicules, Rn  - _ 
A thread-bare Proverb does rehearſe,,, ©. <> 
"Tis Faſhion rules the Univerſe, „ 3 
Thus Vice and Folh, at this time, - HO | 
Are faſhibnable, but no Crime. CIS þ 
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(i) A kind of ſcollop's Br 9 with two” 1 211 
_ a than an Gen e Hitt _—_ 
the better fort of People to wear, before Shoe: _ 
in Faſhion in Ireland, i N 
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The HUM OURS a 
alias Theodorus, alias Doctor Dorus, 
an old Iriſb Gentleman famous ( about 
zo Years ago) for his great Hoſpitali-. | 

5 Tins but more particularly i in Chriftmas.. 

Time. 


FA 1 four Canto 8. 
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. ook back on Time, you ſee kim bald 
KL. He's never more to be recall'd,. 
Behold his Forelocks! how they play, 
Which no Man's ſure to graſp a Day; 
His-G/a/5. which never fails to run, 
| Meaſures the Motion of the Sur; 
With Scyzb-ſo keen, he mows down alle... 
The Inhabitants upon the Ball. 
And with his Vings flies on ſo faſt, 
That thirty F7zters now are paſt, 
Since Dach an Doruis, and his Spouſe, 


da Ghrifmas time kept oper houle + 
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Care. 1 8 3 NT IKS cor. 
The Time when no Man ſhou'd be fad, © 


By Light of Stars, or Silver Moon, 
To ſerenade them with a Tune, 
The Time for Merriment and Sport, 


When Northern Blaſts are wont to blow 

To ev ry Hill a Cap of Sxow, | 

To ev'ry Treea frozen Wig, 

And candy over ev*ry Sprig; 

When Folks have little elſe to do, 

But try what Ale their Neighbours brew, 

To drink all Night, and ſiug in Chorui, _ 

And when they part drink Diithadorus. . 
They were a thriſty loving Pair, 

Who liv'd in plenty all the Year, 

Stood at a mo@rate eaſy Rent, 

8 Enjoying Life with vaſt Content. 

| They kept a Harp, and Pair of Tables, 


Good Oats, and Hay in Barns and Stubler: 
And all Extravagance to ſhun, 


He wore the Cloth his Wife had ſpun”; : 
By frugal means kept out of Debt, 

Nor was his Door with Bunt beſet; 
His Side Board was not Plate, but Wood, - 
Which made his Payments very good, 
Kept a good Cellar: Kitchen,” Larder, 
And thoſe who will enquire fart her, 

His Birth, or Pedigree to'trace, 

Will find him of 'Mi/eſian Race, 
Deſcended from ſome A1 King, 

If all be true our Druids ling.” 


Who forfeited in Ty one, 


The Time when Yourhers all run mad, 


When Nights are long, and Days are ſhort, l 


His Grandfer's Fate did oft bemoan, ND 
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The (py: Cue. 


Her Gireloſt all in E ighty Eight,” 
Which we remember to be Fact: 


N 


Tho' he was in no Inſurrection 


But kept at home, and took Protection, 

And was of the frongbonian Race 3 

All cou'd not mitigate his Caſe. . 
Then by Induſtry and by Farm, 

They liv'd ſo comfortably warm, 

The Landlord had his Rent well pay'd, 


Nor had he any Cauſe to dread, 


His Tenant to give up his Leaſe, 
As now, too often, is the Caſe, 
Run in Arrear, or fly away 
To North or South America. 
Whene'er the Squire was run a-ground, | 
He cou'd adyance him fifty Pound, 
And on a Pinch cou'd make a ſhifts. | 
To give his Honour a good lifter; { 
Ft was the humour of them both, 
To live upon their Country Grewth, 
And yalu'd, not one pinch of Snuff, 
Your Caniſters of Indian Stuff, 
For they cou'd breakfaſt, ſup and dine 
Without a drop of Tea, or Wine, 
And nothing foreign, ſhe wou'd tell ye, 
Shou'd cloath her Back, or fill her Belly. 
Thus liv'd the happy loving Pair, 
By their Frug⸗ lity, and Care, 
Their Undertenants at Command. 
Or paid them Rent, or till'd the 150 1172 


LIENS many Servants in their ſtations, 
For all their ſervile Occupations, 


That none in Idleneſs ſhou'd lurk, - © 
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* often made their Chi/aren . 12 5 
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Leſt they ſhou'd ever ſcorn to do it, e 
If by neceſſity put DNR 220 we. 


At once they taught them to obey, 
And gave their Pride a ſtrong allay. 
What Man can others well direct, 
Who has not ſerv'd in ſome Reſpect, 5 
What Honours can he hope to gain, b eee, 
Who has not ſery'd out one ef | | 
Pl! give my Vote he never ſhalt 


Be did de Camp; or O it. 
He taught his Sons to hold the Plow 

To ſow the Seed, to reap and mo-: e 
To take the Area of a Fieſſſeg .. 
Before it was manur'd or tilbd; R 
They read the Iris, Latin Spokec 
rue Head of Priſcian ſeldom broke; L ee 

An Argument cou d form and 1 * 5 er A5 

| Like Sophifter, or Cass 13. (0 556 1 77 WE en 


* 
* * 174 


They ſpoke it without Redtutios; 49 * 9 IE 
| Tho! now a days tis not the Faſtion,” 77 alt. 4 
Since Graduats tell us tis Pedantick, $216,451 IH 
And he who ſpeaks it, muſt 8 $f vg 16 
A Feſuit, Conjare#, or Cib so, n r bl 2 giants 
Who has no taſte for Court, or Torn. : * 025634 Du; 2 
His firſt born Pat Arbus His, - 99:5 gat AND VA 2 
Wrote an Acroſtic upon Phillis, © 2346 1 55 K 
And then preſents her with ſome Lines, ſalad bers 
In Epigrams, and Vallentines, is aft een: 'Y 
In ſuch a ſoft pathetick lite; [33000 00 OR, 
As gain'd the Favour of att; eee 
His Paſſions were ſo well yd," en 24.0908 OS 
He gain'd th' Affections of the Made. 
Who did with curious Work emboſs 
For him a fine St. Patrick's Croſs ; W ER 
— VVV 
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. Pa) ITT cu. *. can 3 
S piping hot 


To Phillis, the Trae Lovers Knot, © Jo 5 | 
And at the wiſh'd-for time of Eafer, | 

Slipt in her hand a Crooked Tefter.. ne | 
Gave her a Ribband, Gloves, and Ring, © | 

As Earneſt for ſome better thing. 1 

Pat went to traffick ev'ry Vear, 5 a | ] 

To Fairs and Markets, far and near, 15 {of / 

But never chas'd a Fox or Hare,  ' © \ 
Nor kept a Racing Horſe ee! ' F "994464; Wn. $1 ; 

For he was very, apprehenſive, - 2 Ag ** 

Such Sports as theſe were too cunts." * ; 
Which ruin'd the Land lord*s eldeſt Son, : 
By Bets, and Racing quite undone, ; 

Fulfilling all that wiſe Men ſay en f 

The common Fable of AG r.. : 

They ſeldom did refuſe a Summons, f 

To play at Foot Ball or at Commons, © © | 


To pitch the Bar, or throw a Sledge, + 

To vault, or take a Ditch or Hedge. 

At leiſure Hours t' unfold a Riddles. 
Or play the Bagpipes," Harp, or Fiddle 3-1] 0 ugh - 
Pat. play'd at Qzoits, ſometimes at Cogn n 
Cou' d catch it flying in his Hat. fig! c. 5 
Phillip the Cat cou'd pitch l, 158 # | 

At ten Yards diſtance, in the Hole, 
Phelix was dext'rous'at a Tip, 
With nimble foot, co u'd race or ſkip, 00 
Purſue the Cat o'er Hedge or Plain, 

And count the diſtance back again, ox 12 BY: a 
So ſure and ſxilful in his m oem , 
He never loſt the Cat or Gar. 


CANT. 1. Reg Panos Cox. | _ 
9 Page a» N 8 : 
Canto I. 8 gat) 
Ince Dechafforus 41710 his Pit, 5 oth It; A 
To train his ſons by Rules, and Art . | 5 4 
By Precepts, and by good example, 3h 4 
Next comes his Vi to give her ſample, 12 
The female ue were her Care, n 
With proper Documents to rear, „ f 
Remember Child as you come in, Sn be 
Fold up your Head, keep in your Chin; 1 wy LES E 
Walk ſmooth and ſtraight, keep out your Toe <= 
And ſee to manage well your Clothes? al ; x : _ = 
To be good Houſexvives, you muſt leary, . 5 {en 7 
4 a wY = 
To make and mend, to waſh and darn, e = 
No Child of mine, I do profeſes N 1 
* Shall eat the Bread of Ialene; NASTY 2 PE, "MY 
If you be handy 'twill ſupport you, 2 
And draw induftrious Lads to court you, n 5 8 5 Bi "© 4 
Pin up your Lappets, dreſs you tighter, Ley = 1 
And learn eo walk a little ſighter. ne: | 2 
If you take Reaſon for ydur guide, © r 
In Decency there is no Pride TI * 
Let Virtus be your conſtant Rule. 
Jour guard from Vice, and Ridicule, | A e | 
A thouſand other Things ſhe ſaid, „ 7 
Wherein good Morals were convey d. x. 
And often brandiſhing her Rod, A 2 
To be obſervant of a Nod. 5 i enen 


She often made them labour hard, VIA pie: 
To brew and bake, to fpin and card. 
To dreſs a diſh or two of meat, 


7 Fit for the Squire himſelf to eat, 
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Hs 74 . paxring e cher 1 
Os aſe their Needle, read and . | 
And dance the 7716 Trot at night, 
They made a Curt on a Pinch - 
Exceeding any country Wench, _ 
Without a Heop look'd prim and gay, 
On ſunday, or on Holy-day, 
At Patrons danc'd a Jig or Hornpipe, 
Play'd on a Fiddle or Cornpipe, 
Such Country dances as they'play, 
On /all Box, or the Tongs and Key. 
Five Cards they. play'd with Art and Sil, 
As Ladies now do at Qua drill, | 
They play'd for two pence or a Groat, 
But higher never cou'd be brought; 
Yet to their Praiſe it may be ſaid, . __ 
They made good Butter, Cheeſe and Bread, 
Good 1ſebaha cou'd diſtill, 
Wherein they ſhew'd the utmoſt Skin. 
With Mien above the common ſort, 
They mimick'd thoſe who come from Court, 
And walk'd a Minuet ſmooth and ſtraight, 
According to the Figure Eight, 
And that with better Grace and Airs, 
Than ſome who dance at the Lord Mayors, 
Tho? never bred in Town or City, 
With Repartee, or Pun cou'd fit ye, 
And as their Heels denote them Dancers, 
Their heads were turn'd for witty Anſwers. 
And when at work cou'd ſweetly chime 
Their Ir; ſongs in Tune and time; 
When e'er requeſted for a Song, 
There was no need to teaze them long; 
Such as they had they gave it free, 


Without a long Apology, 
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Ga: 11. 255 3 T no cor. 7 
For want of Skill, for Cough, ot Cola, 
With humours not too coy. or bold; W 
The Seng was always Short, and Sweet. 
Without Defe& of Rhime or Feet; * 
The Thoughts were good, and cou'd not cloy, 
And when repeated gave new Joy, 
Who ever wou'd cry out encore? 
He had the ſame ſong o'er, and o'er, 
And as they freely gave the ſong, | 
They were as free to hold their Tongue. 
When Nature's kind, and does her Part, 
She well ſupplies the Want of Art, 
They had an Far, good Voice, and Sen/t, 
For Art, an ample recompence. 
Then Dechadorus ev'ry Year 
Cou'd give his Landlord hearty Cheer, 
A Cordial welcome to his Friend, 
And gave him/e/f at latter End, 
You might as well hope to get free 
From Newgate, or the Marſhalſea, 
As ſtrive to go by Force or ſtealth, 
Till firſt you drink his Landlord's Health,” 
When that was down, then you were-ſure, . 
To meet his good Wife at the Door, 
Who with full Brimmers plies you fairly. 
The Quinteſcence of Iriſb Barley, | 
You muſt comply durante Lite, L 
To take a Cup of Aquavite, 
And tells you while it is a filling, 
* "Tis Water of my own diſtilling, . 
A perfect Cordial, and as ſuch, 
" You need not fear to take too much, 
Then take another Cap of it, 
' *Twilt make you over-flow with Ni, 
SEM : 
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It gives them ſuch a ſudden Spring, 


Run high diviſions on her Charms, 
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If any of the ſeeds remain, | e 
„Within the compaſs of your Brain, | 


* Theſe Waters quickly make them ſpront; 
And into Branches flouriſh out: 1 


* You cannot long forbear to ſing, 

It oils the Tongue, the Lungs, and Weafon, 
905 And makes us exerciſe our Reaſon ; | 
This makes the Learned and the V ie, 
To argue, and Philaſapbixe. | 
© Before we part——you'll find it true, 

And now dear friend. I drink to you! 

To drink her health you cannot fail, 

Who brew'd ſuch fine nectarean Ale, 

To toaſt her Daughters Ann and Joan, 

And all the reſt down one by one, 

Each Nymph far brighter than Aurora, : 
Eſpecially her Eldeſt Nora, 4 6 


And wiſh her in her Lover's Arms: 
She muſt be marry'd in a Week, 

To Neighbour Robin, Tom, or Dick, 
Then you may name as many more, 
Give her, her choice of half a Score; 
He muſt have Money, Houſe and Lands, 
With all his Fortune in bis Hands, 

Make up the Match conclude it done, 
And thus you put them all in tune. 
Then to her Wedding you muſt come, 
And hey day ! to her bringing home. 

If ſhe ſhou'd tell you like none A 
Of all you nam'd Tib, Teague or ohn, 
Rejecting them with all their Pelf, ++: $55 2957 
Perhaps that Nora likes your ſelf. 
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Better than thoſe you recommend, 


If ſo.— Shake Hand. — and there 5 an end. | 


Then as for Nora ſhe's your own,  . 
If you have power, to make it known, 
How deeply you are fall'n in Love, 
Witneſs all you Powers above! © 
And that within this Hour or two, 


You'll ſmack the Book if that will do,. 


Then tell her how your Heart is Frying, 
And tell her how you are a dying; 
If Hymen won't diſcharge his Function, 
And bring your Charmer to Conjunction. 
No Toaſt goes down ſo ſweet as Nora? 
Who is more beautiful than Flora : 

This brings of Courſe another Mugg, 
Which 1s ſucceeded by a T ugg, 
And if you cannot take your flight, 
You muſt fit down and flay all night, 
To ling your Chorals, if you've any, 
Or make a match for Fore, or Nanny, 


Leſt Folks ſhou'd think that you are dumb, 


Then ſing your Cronane with a hum. 
Lo! here Gen alogy comes in, 


Then we are all but three a Kin, 
Old Dexchadorus makes it out, 


Whilſt flowing Flaggins go about, 

Who riſes from his EIboaæu Chair, 
Thus ſpeaks with ſolemn ſerious Air, 
* If we may credit. any ©, wa 

* Of Clan O Neal, or Clan O Rory, 
O Connor Sligo, Fahy, Kerry, 

* Macarty Reagh, and Sulevan Berry, 
Brian, Borous, Offspring Inch u, 
And we — but ſix or eight a Kin, 
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= Ne n Cor. Can r. H. C 
= Together with our Couſin Dah, „ "62 
_— Our Couſin Flaherty, and May, 7 1 
1.208 Ihe O's and Mac's are all our own, KEY v7 
1 * Our Couſin Reilly, and Malone, EN 

| #8 | VP 0 Mac Dermot Prince of Culleuin, : 2 07 

=. . Mac Dermod Rae, O Doud, O Flin, of 
\ 48 5 4 O Kelly, Shaghnaſy, O Gara, | * 

2 © Mac Donnell, Geoghegan, O Hara, 

3 And not forgetting my dear oy! 

"URI *. O' Carrel, Coghlan, and Molly, 

\ 6. With many more, our Fleſh and Blood, 

| WI „As great as theſe, and full as good, 

l b | For many Ages long before us, 

71 4.5 3% Were of the Tribe of Deoch a. Dorus, 


7 


4 All Kings or Hero's in their time, 

* Whoſe Names in Iriſh Annals Chime, 

. Deſcending all from great Meleſius, 

A thouſand Years before Turgef bus,.. 4 

5. Whom we for Tyranny have ſlain, ., 

And drove away his Gothick Train. 

J cou'd enumerate you mare, 

I * Whoſe Predeceſſors heretofore, 

WT Have bore the Scepter for a while, 

\ 7708 As ſovereign Princes of our Iſle ; 

nl Tbeir regal Race are Beggars now 

a « Reduc'd to drive or hold the Plow, 

| _ © Tho' Britain boaſts of glorious things, | 
«.'To us ſhe owes her Race of Kings, | 
When Danes, and Saxons, old intruders, 
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LN * The Norman Line, and Race of Tudor, 


Were quite extinct, and none at all 
Was left to p— againſt the Wall, 
The Royal Stewart croſs'd the Tweed. 
To fill the Throne in time of needj, Ss ai 8 
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H. Cant. H. The Par Cut. 29 
F Left vacant by the death of Befs 5 15 3 5 8 ac Ks Fo. 
The Virgin Queen cou d do no leſs. 
Than to bequeath the Marble Chair, | 


© To him who was the Rightful Heir. Fo 
The Scots may boaſt of ancient Line 
« Whoſe Actions do in Story ſhine, _ z 


A 
bl 


Their long deſcent of Kings may blaze, 
From Fergus, down to Anna's Days, 1 
The Offspring of an ſr; King, e 
Whoſe ſtem we from Gathelus bring 
My Wife, her Pedigree can trace ye. 
From all the Followers of De Lacy, 
Ia Connaught, Munſter, or in Leinſter, 
From higheſt Lady to the Spinfler, 
From all the Fav 'rites of King Job, 
And tells their Names down one by one; 
* There's Crum a Butler! Crama Bo 
Pray God that all ſhe ſays be true, 
For ſhe will tell you, on her Faith- 
She is a Kin to all eftmeath 3 
And to that County ſhe may join, | „„ 
All from the Shannen to the Bes. 1 5 N 5 
When each drank more than twice envigh, - '; 
And Candles were burnt out to Snuff 3 
Our Heads grew heavy, Legs grew weak, © © 
And no man cou'd his Exit make 2 
Our Eyes began to cloſe and glew, 
And what's more wonderful and true, 
In this Receſs from Cares and Trouble, 3 
Each individual thing look d double, TA 
Appearing plainly to your view, 3 * 1 
For ew ry one you reckon'd , 14 5 8 4 
duch are the effects of Ii Ale, * ̃;R 
To all you ee NEL „ 24. HIT 
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80 The ParTinc Coy. 
The Caſt which horizontal lay, 
And bore the Burden of the day, 
Now lies Obligue, one end depreſs'd, 
As if it were inclin'd to Reft : 
The Liquor ran but very flow, 
When Chaunticleer began to crow, 
- To fignifie our Caſt of Stout, 
Was on the Stoop and almoſt out. 
The Harper lull'd ſome folks | aſleep, 
Whoſe Dith's made Old Women weep 
And then with touches briſk and nics{ 
Set them a dancing in a trice; 
Altho' illiterate and blind, 
He had the Gifts of Tongue and Mind, 
Tho' poor, and humble his condition, 
He was a Poet and Muſician, 
His Harp for Iriſh Hero's ſtrung, 
Their Fall he wept, and Zeal he ſung : 
His old Strong-bonians, and Melefians, 
He ſung as Homer did his Grecian, 
And like the offspring of Latona, 
Recites their Wonders at Cremona, 
Where Germans found them more than Men, 
Like Lyans rouz'd up from their Dex, 
His Lamentations ſung and play'd, 
Compos'd for valiant Hero's dead 
Who fell in 4«2hrim's fatal plain, 
Manur'd with blood of Thouſands 1 
Recites the Story to a truth, 
The tragick End of Great St. Ruth, 
The fate of Ga/lawway,. and Bophin, "Ty 
Two chiefs, the nobleſt of their Kin, 
O Neal, O More, and Macguire 1 
Who ood the . of dreadful Fire, 
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Cant, III. The Parte Cor. * 81 
With many more who fell, God Wot, 
Nor was the — Self — forgot, 
E'en thoſe who fled, he ſung their Fate, 
And made them famous for Retreat, 
Tyrconnell, Sarsfield, and the Reſt, 
With loud Encomiums he bleft, © — © © x; 
With all his Hero's ſlain at Derry, : 
As if ſuch Tales cou'd make us merry, 

And thoſe of Limrick and Athlone, | 
Concluded with Oh bone! Oh hone . e 

The Harper, at each interval, 

Had Dram or Madder at his call, 

Together with his Horn of Snuff, 25 


1 


* 


Of each we ſaw he took enougßn n VN 
And when he cou'd no longer play,. 
Speak/boyech uſher d in the Day, oo 


CANT o III. fa 


W HEN N leaving 3 a 
And Cynthia wore away her e. WISE: + 
She, like a Maiden at fifteen, | 
Was coy and baſhful to be ſeen, 
She veiPd herſelf behind a Cloud, 


To ſhun the gazing , vulgar. Croud, _- 1:15) al 
And in her Progreſs round the Sh. „ 
Gave us one ſide- lool paſſing by: it 
We calculated by her Cheek, ; 


Her Age was not above a Week 
Appearing juſt a Demilune, _ 
We thought'it then full time to tune, 
To put ourſelves in' good Condition, 
To go on ſome new E pedition, 
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ts | his The*Pas AIV Cup. CanT, III 
When Teicles from ev ry houſe 88 | 

Denote the ſeaſon to carouſe, 

Each muddy Plaſb in Road or Glade, 
Tranſparent as the Chriſtial made 

Each Bog, and Lake, and marſhy Plain, 
You might paſs over dry and clean, 
Affording us the ſhorteſt Cut 
To go on Horſe- back, or on foot, 

Firm as the frozen Baltick Sea, 

And ſmooth as any Turnpike way, 

Where Citizens who are too hot, 

Might roaſt an Ox, or boil a Poz, 

And on the Ice their Booths might fix, 
Or roll along with Coach and Six. 

By technic Terms we may convey. 
Our Sentiments the ſhorteſt Way, 
Which oftentimes we can't avoid' 

On certain Topicks, when einploy'd: 
But theſe our Pedauts often chuſe, 
The Vulgar only to amuſe, 

Hard Words, with little or no meaning, 
Coin'd for the pleaſure of explaining, _- 
Forg'd out to ſhew what Pains they take 
To be obſcure, for Comment Sake ; 

And thus we often break our Hearts, 
By ſinking deep, to ſhew our Parts; 

In ſearching Quarries for a Stone, 
We might as well have let alone, 
Then on a ſudden, up we fly, 

For terms of Art, into the Sky, 
Curſe all our Stars, and what is bolder, 

Bring in the Planets Head and Shoulder 3 
We ranſack all from Pole to Pole, | 

And jumble all the Terms we Role, 
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CAN r. II. The Pax ride Cor. + . 3% 
Each Conſtellation, . Clime, and Zone, ME For ow "2 
In Heaps, like Trophies are Gur G n 
At laſt bewilder'd and aſtray, 
We hit upon the milky Way, 3 
Beſet with ſtars minute and bright, | 
And there we quarter for a night, 
It is enough that we have ſaid it, 
Galaxy brings us off with Credit. 
The Reader now will ask, and wonder, 


Why art thou guilty of that Blunder, 
In anſwer to his ſober Anery, 


I am determin'd to be, merry, + bots 
Whilſt this hot Rhiming fit will laſt 5 5 45 


In which I rave theſe: two months paſt. B77. 
Conſider, Sir, how matters ſtand?” 2 m O A 799 
Pye Deochadoris in my Hand, | „ :: $4-RoT b 


By what you hitherto have read, 

You ſee his Influ'nce on my Head, 

And Poets, of all other Men, 

Before they write, ſhou'd try their Pen 
Thus doth the Minftrel try his Keys, 


And tune his String before he plays 
Gives you ſome voluntary Strain, he 

o p ® „ . 1 8 f 
Your cloſe attention to obtain. N SOT BE SES 


Leſt any ſhou'd miſtake the time, 
By this our Prelude put in Rhime, 
We ſhall explain it, if you pleaſe, 
It was in Chriſimas Holy Days, 


About the thirtieth of December, 2 

As near as I can well remember, 2 3 9 
The Moon was juſt a Quarter old, | belt - 
The Wind at North, the Weather cold, 88 4 


In Anna's long victorious Reign, 4 
Who triumph'd over France and Spas, 4 


| | a 2 | | (Be 
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When Mar/brough's Fame thro* Europe rin, F 
Who fought the Battles of Queen Ann; © ad C 
Then did the Name of Deochadorus 15 * 
Become ſo numerous and glorious, 1 
As well Strongboni ans as Mileſians, V 
Kept open Houſe on all Occaſions, N 
That ſcarce a Pariſh or a Town T 
Throughout the Kingdom but had one. F 
Then Crumavell's Tribes, of later Date, T 
Laid by their civil Jars, and Heat, A 
Became more generous and free, B) 
Drank Deochadorus neighbourly, | Fe 
And tho? they cou'd not Mouth him well, T 
They, into all his Humours, fell: A 
For all who breathe the Ji Air, * 
Muſt in it's happy Influ'nce ſhare, W 
It gives them ſuch a turn of Mind, 3 
As makes them candid, free, and kind. H. 
Shou'd (1) Oliver Dalton tell the Story, H 

Of Manus Mallan, F ack the Tory, 3 . 
Long Tom's Exploits ſome Years ago, In 
Of Prancing Carrot, and Will Roe, Ns * 
With all the Frolicls of the Weſt, l 
Hle is the man cou'd tell them beſt, | Bli 
Who keeps the Aunali of them al! 'T 
At Basin, or at Noughavall, © © Ur 
Now laying by, all Affectation, | | 
Digreſſion, or long Invocation, W 


Sing thou my Mu/e ! the merry Rambles, | 0 
Of (2) Nugents, (3) an (4) Daltons, Gambles, K 


(1) An old Lil N 8 
(2) (3) (4) Cc. Nan well known in the Cur 


nul. 5 
Fus. 
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With thoſe who whiteny there have wilt, 
Now dead ; or by late Wars . 
The task too great dd not * done 


Then honeſt 4% Gee wb dere = 
As well as any Man on Bart, 


By good Oeconemy, took Care, 


To have his Table-well fupply'd 3 _ 
And when at home, wus not deny d, 


With open Arms receiv@ his Gueſt: 

We can't forget young. Ars Frakes; 

His drinking Bouts with joll/ Rates, © 
How many has he killd with Drinking ® 
How many more ſent home a blinking r 
In ſtealing homewards, groa & their 

At midnight, or at he — mM OR 
How many ha#he\ent —— i 200 
Blind drunk, without the ſenſe of 
'Twas Deochadorns Night and Day. 
Until he drank himſelf away. 

What can we ſay to jolly Vill, 
Whoſe Rambles wou'd a Volume fill, 
The Father of a ſobet don. 3 
Wich Grief we W deaband dae, 
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(1) George Fones Eſq; of Rathconrath, 
H 


: | * 8 =. * 0 ay 
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Fitz Geralds, Kathy and Mga, 27 —— e an 
Carrouzing with their dg tent Chan, e * 
With many anne e etjua Fame * as )s ai n | 
Too long a Catalogue to nme. 
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From Mu/lingagrrunto'Hrblowe,” Oo 15 of | 


For all the Seaſons-of the Year; 4 n 


| With Prudence} and witit Plenty bleſt, 20 1 « 2 5 
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86 he Pam RTI NO cor. dann 
And further we ſhall a preſents \ LS i 
. Bute gently tread vpon his b. get 
There's (1) Hubert, the. old EY 
"Wh (2) Sheill the old Encourager | 5 wy ; 
Of Frolicks, at each drinking Bout, Yrs 
Are Veterans that hold it out: 
With (3) Vill the heir of Killinle yr, 
Who drank his Neighbours, round him, 2 IE 
They and (4 il Roe, with ſome few: man 
Are all that's left of the old Corps... 15 vil 
Young (5) Will our Hero now. is miſt, 
Whom Death took early on his Liſt; | 
With (6) Harry Bane, and (7) Harry Def, 1 
Our chiefeſt leaders on in Buff , 1 
Like Knights of old, each had a Squires 
Who did a waiting Man require, 
The Man, an Underling or two, 
His Work and = to do; 
This was an independant Troop, 
Of Squires and Gentlemen made up. 
Subalterns, and. of Volunteers, ab n79n 
And moſt of them were Cawaliers, i 
They went in Squadroxs here and a act 
TY graze aud. forrage half the Year, amn | 
And made their Winter Quarters good, fl 
Wherever there was Drink or. e 24 
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(1) Captain Habert Dill If Doha? Jo ts 
(2) Mr. James Sbeill. (3) Lieut. William Mears: 
12 Mr. William Dalton of Duniel. 


) Young Will. Gamble. "Om His Uncle: 
(7) His Brother, 2 
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At any Chriſf ning, Feaſt, or Wedding, 


Give them but Drink, they ask d no Bedding i : a 
When 01) Brawny Bob, at r VF * : . tt 


Went out a Mumming merrilß/ 
With ſuch a quadror'dreſs'd ſo antick, 


You'd ſwear that he and they were frantick yu 


Duniel of old, was the Parade; 
When they went out to ſerenade, 

The ſcene for Merriment and Plays | 
In honeſt (2) John, and (3) Bet Days, © 
Whoſe Vertues hover round their Tomb, 
Which Time itſelf cannot conſume, 

From thence to (4) Tobber we withdrew, 
The proper Place for Rendeyouz, - 

There was our Wardrobe, there we ſtript 
And each man got himſelf equipt ; 


Then turning out in ſuch diſguiſe, 


Occaſion'd Laughter, and ſur prize, 
Whoever had the worſt array, 


Was choſen Chief to lead the way, 


To him the greateſt honours ſhewn, - 
Juſt like a Monarch on a Throne. 

One took a Weavers working Dreſs 
All old and tatter'd you may gueſs, 
But then a mighty Strife aroſe, 


In caſting lots about his Cloaths, 


Hall had ſecur'd his Frock and Cap, 


Seven Years, I'm ſure, without a Nap, 
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(i) Old Robin Dillon of b Ballets. 
(2) Major Fohn Dalton of Daniel: 
(3) Elizabeth his Wife. 


(4) Where Captain William Gantl led. 
H 2 
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Which hung together like à Net. EY 
And kept out neither Cold nor Wet: 
Another ſcambles for his Throws, 0099000 


Who in the ſcuffle got ſomeblows, 1 7 


Then does ariſe a greater Racket, | 70 
About a ſailor's Draw'rs and Jacket, 

A Millers Hat, and leathern Breeches, 

And Mittings wore in fencing Ditches'; 

Some wore a Maſt, who wanted none, 
Which taken off, were much at one. Ano 
Then ſome to look, more tite and gay, Sn 
Made up their Furniture of Hay, © | 
Boots, Belts, and Stirrups all were ſpun, 


From what their Hobby's fed uppen. 
| Who can deſcribe the Cala, 

When each got on his Quadrupede ??: wy ; 
Which Hogart's Pencil fearce cou'd draw. | 1 
Wich their Accoutrements pf Straus 000090 


Old Garrons, Hobby's, gaul'd and lame, 
The riders aid, the Garrons tame, 

They ſweated hard to flog and drive , 
Poor Cattle who were ſcarce alive. 
Upon a Pannel or long Suggan. 
You ſee the Hero's laſh and tugg on, bana bla 1B 


When Ro/inant begins to tumble, Ir 46d 
The Horſe and Man together tumble, K 
* 


With Cloaths embroider'd mounts again 
In hopes to keep a ſtrider Rein 
And fain wou'd make the Garron lip. 

Until he got the ſecand Trip, i 


Fell in a deep. and muddy ng. 110 (8). 


ow 
* . 


At length got out the Lord knows ben. — 4 
He thank'd his Stars, no limb at al!!! 
Of his was'broke in either Fall, 4 ad i (4; 
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But by the laſt got Maſe and Clover, 


Then up he gets and fotward moves, 5 


Was choſen out the fitteſt Man, 

Of all the troop to lead the Pas. 55 
Then to Rathco#rath in full 722 
We went to viſit couſin George ; 

To him our firſt Reſpeets we paid, 
Gave him a Danes, and ſerenade ; 
Embracing us with as uch Joy, 

As George the younger then Boy. 
Then after midnight up we Me, 
And after all dur Mirth we parted; f 
From thence we went t6- Baſnecar#ow 


To bid our Couſini(t) F ath good inotfow'3- | | _ 


In Pales we drank the night away; © 

Got fuddl'd, fick, and ſlept next wy 
Before we finiſh'd that Campaign, ' 

We met at Tobber nice again, 
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Rouzd up John Marl, Who by and W T 
Brought us ſome Ale and Chriſimat y, * 


The Walls whereof wete ſoon prokedown,. 934 K* 


And made (2) Falt- ere all our oN] ·/]̃ Ws 
Thence to Nick Box re at Kiljare,. 264 
Who gave us moſt delicious Fare, TEN 
"Twas choice o Beef And pay thy HL 
A hearty welcome and a Tale, 3 2A 
A groſs of Oaths he gave to. boot, ———— 
That we were very welcome tot z 2 
And to confirm it brought his Spauſe e 
With wing NT ee w " wal Fy N 
1 9 II TY 2 N © 
(1) Mr. John Elrin ten... 3 
ny Where Mr. Fobn Mart Vd. (4) 
| Twas 
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*T'was order'd then both Foot and Horſe, 
To (3) Moftowwn ſhou'd direct their courſe ; 


We ſerenaded the old Man, . 


Said we were welcome ev'ry. one, 

There we regal d ſome Days and Nights 
With various paſtimes and delights.  _. 
What Chur/dare kill aGooſe or Hog, 1 
Sit down to eat his Chrifmas Prog, 
His Barrel Tap, or give it Vent, 
Without due notice to them ſent if 

'T were. better for him go to War 
Againſt the Turks, the Moers, or Czar, 


898 


Or throughout Europe range and roam, 
Than think to. live in Peace at Home. 


This was the Caſe in Pays of Vore, 
Sung by a Poet heretofore, | 
* Raheen they ruin'd, and by their cunnipg Skill 
Drew up the ſluices, and drown'd Moony's Mill, 
Poor Sam they baniſh'd, Dally.once did yield, 


/ © But they too ſure. of Conqueſt loſt the field. 
© Keenoge in. aſhes, by their Valour's laid, f 


« And Ballimacallin's Night and Day afraid, -. _ - 
Each neighbouring Village rack'd with-new Alarms 


Imploring Peace ſubmitted to their Arms + 


They had free Quarters many a Campaign, 


| At Ummo- more, Duniel and Clunebane. 7 N 
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Has Farmers liy d like Bae 
Etre Lands were rais'd from five to Fre = 
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Where old Arthur. Jacke lid. 7 v 
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Again from ten to three times five; | 2 
| Then very few cou d hops-to mie, 5 0 all 5 
N But tug'd againſt the rapid Stream. F 4921 L 


Which drove them back from whence they ant 
At length "was canted. to-a Pond,” * * 
What Tenant then cou'd keep his Ground? * 0 4 mw © = 
Not knowing which toſtand or fly, on. Bb: f 
When Rent- Rolls mounted Zenith big, 
They had their choice to run A e 4.4 . 
Or labour for a Groat a Day,, EE Y 
Now beggar and of all-bereftys | WER en 
Are doom'd to ſtarve; or live by They I 
Take to the Mountains or the Road, 
When baniſh'd from their old Abodes; 
Their native Soil were forc'd'to quit, 
80 Ir. Landlords thought it fit,” het 
Who without Cer mony or Rout, © * 
For their Improvements turn'd them out. 
Embracing ſtill the.higheſt Bidder, - 
Inviting all Ye Nations bitben, 
Encouraging all Szro//ers, Caitiffi, -. 
Or any other, but the Natives. 
Now Woell is low, and Muttonc 
Poor Graxiers can no Profit reap, + 
Alaſ:! you hear them now complain, 
Of heavy Rents, and little Gain, 
Grown ſick of Bargains got by Cant, df 
Muſt be in. time reduc'd to Want, . a bid 
How many Villages they rad : | 
How many Rariſbes laid Waſt ! 
To fatten Bullocks,. Sheep, and CH 
When ſcarce one Pari6thastwo Pb 
rh And were it not for foreign Wheat; „ AI I. 
1 ane * Bread we eat. 
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And makes ſome Lanai. Men turn Grau, 


| Leſt their new Rent Roll be disgrac d, 


- 108 Win 


Their Flicks do range on ry Plajy,” © 
That once produc'd all-kind of mw 5H 


Depopulating ev'ry #illage, Anis . 


Fi 


Where we bid de- n, £4 


Fat Bacon, Poultry, and good D 72 78 
By which the Poor were daily felt. 
The Landlords then at eviry G 18 e 
Beſides their Rent, gat Nappy al. 
A hearty welcome and gaod Chear, Pr 1 43 
With Rent well paid them twice a ver. 55 


But now the Caſe is quite reverse d. 
The Tenants.ev'ry Day diſtres dl, 
Inſtead of living well and thriving, - 
There's nothing now, but trading, 7 — 
The Lands are all menepolix , 

The Tenants rack'd and dalted. 3 
Whole Colonies to ſhun the Fate. oath : 


Of being oppreis'd at ſuch a Nate 4.296.261 
By Tyrants who ſtill raiſe their Rent, 
Sail'd to the Weſtern Continent; 25.7 
Rather than live at home-like ſlaves, 


They truſt themſelves to Wind und Waves ö 


Tho' every Rent Noll now is double, 
*Tis ſtill attended with more Trouble 01 
The Tenants rack d they run away.... 
For they muſt go to Fail, or pa,, 

This cuts out Wark for the Appraiſers, 


Who, to keep up the rate of Lands, © use 2 — 
Do ſtock and keep them in their Hands 
Some Farms are leſt à lang time wur- n asus 


1 72 
. * 1 


For Deeds, and Mapriage-Settlements' ' 5 & 5 4 | 
Recite the Nen 2 "LY, ff 04 1 = 
ms TD | 88 Which 


Mi " 5, "OY „ «a 


CA NT. IV. £ De P Oy 


Which they preſume will neter be leb. 2 
At leaſt while they can nd Hire, 5 of BE 
For want of which they do e . dr of 
As their E/ate, or old-Debenture, © ; 4 ; ba A 
And full Poſzſfion ſtill demanding, © 
Againſt all:C/auſes Notwithflanding. HOG 
They advertiſe it then in Frin t. 


Andall Propoſals muſt beſent' 
To them in Writing wichour an. U 
Who are the Owners in Fee tail, rot * 
With large Encomidms on the' Pann, 2401 
That is enclos'd ſo ſung and warm, 5 | 5 a 
With Rocks and Boggs and Riancdets, | 

Where you may b, ox lay your d, mages 
For Eeels young Salmon:trouts, wn Spears . if 
Where Boys may catch them in their mer T 


A Davelling-hauſe in good et . 12 ae bad 
With Offices ſüch as they are 0 * £a4ÞP.. 
It lies within twelve Miles of g 3 0 
A Market Ton where ſtands a Barati es 1 
But this indeed we nerd muſt w w. 
'Tis ſixty Miles from Dublin Touyn. al bam dn 
Our Tenant Patrick held lang, | { 1224 oF 


But then he had it for. a Song ;: * oi 9d a 
Some Years ago *twas tais d to % 

But Patrick never ſineꝶ do _ tv xd UH] 
And yet before his beaſe Was ou, ! 1: allo 5k 
His Farm was cantad.rouhd about? AW 
Ralph ſcrew'd the Here up ta nn,. oy Uo Dae 
To which the Lanai put Hi Pan, N. qao% ST 


And thus he held it lame few Years, |) 
But ſtill was runaing in Arauỹνjft | 1 1 
For Mercy cries let me ſutrender, * A 4 25dP 
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5 Ralph thus involy'd in Debt took Leg; 5: Gas 


Now Pat. and Ralph are forc'd'to beg 


No wonder Bread-Corn-ſhou'd be dear, 354 301 
And that the Poor ſhou'd Famine fear, 
When ſome rich Men can ſcarce afford — * 
_ Good Bread or Drink to ſerve their Board, 


Give Sparingly their ſower Als, 
With coar/e black Bread at ev'ry Meal, Lita hk 
Half Bran, half ba#d with mouldy Craft ED 
Half ſower, like Leaven to your D | 
That's ſeldom boulted thro a Sieve, en 
On which a Suede cou d hardly lire; 
The Dregs of muſty mouldy Mabeat, 
Which well bred Dogs wou'd ſcorn n 5 
Who, in the Senſe of Tafe or õ moll. 2 
Their Ma ſfars often do excel, | 40/42 28 Aga: Yi 
And rather feed on Carron-Fleſli, © * 5 wa 4 
Than what the Squire buys freſs and fs . PV | 
Juſt as Pat Tracy bought his-Goals, Tb? 
By halves good lack! and not by wwholes, © © 
Not by half Tun, but by half Barrel, 4413 5 
Which made his Fife with him to quarrel, -- 1 
To vent her Paſſion and Diſpleaſure, "48034. 46 
That he ſliou'd ſtint heriof her Moa ure. „inn 
At length when you make ſhift-to dine 
His <vor/bip gives you ſower Nine, 3 
He calls it Bourdeaux, or Margoo, d de bi A | 
Which you muſt pre eas. RED e n 
And if you ſtir he'l}-ſeize your Trotcle, 770901 191 4 
To keep you for. another Bottle: n A dit a1 ith Wo. 
«© -Dear F ack | don't leave me my dear Coufin't* | 
Till you and I drink out the Dosen, b - * 
This is a Sketch we give in Haste! d 13s: 
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Of ſome few modern Men of Tauss DION ny = 
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pe pon IV. The PART ING Co r. 
Our 'Squires of late tho“ Europe roam, OO 
Are too well bred to le at homey OO 
Are not content with Dublin Collige, 1 EE 
But range abroad for greater rente. 
To ſtrut in Velvet and Brocades, © 

At Balls, at Plays, and Maſquerades, 
To have their Rents their chiefelt Care i os er te 
In Bills to London, or to Paris; _ eee e 8 | 
Their Education ds ſo hie. 
They know all Chances on the Dice, OO 


Excepting when it is their Fare ay 
To throw away a good EH, a © 
Then does the Squire with empty 8 YM 
Rail at ill Fortune with a,Curſe, 3 


His Pride is fallen dumm a Peg, e ſs) d t 
And now mult either ſtarve or beg. 3 v9 _ [ 


His greateſt Cronies paſs him by, | 3: EL Le 
And ev'ry Friend. he's forc'd to try. 2 n 4 . 'v 

At length he*turns ont a Cadet,” © 5 £00 OY 

To live upon a Groat a Day, * ; 

6 Rails at his Stars that he ſhov*d thus get 5 a 
His Bread by lugging a brown: * 0 1 
4 He who turn'd. out, a pretty Felloxw,” 92 15 8 2 
Soon grows dejected lean, and yellow,” A 


If he ſurvives but one Campaign, r 
Returns all tatter'd home again. A 
With al the Stock of Brains he hdl. 
Jo get a Penſſon, or turn Patti re 
And ſhou'd he loſe on rm or 2. „ voy t > 4, 
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He is intitl'd then to beg. A a 6 9 a 

If Random ſhot ſhou'd Eke his N pore * 

So full of Mercury, or Lead, 0 70 t ben 9 
Windmills or Caſtles in the Air, Wenne 234.” 


M World will ſay it was: . 
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8 What can we further ſa f him·/ͤ 20044 


„ He cou d reſolve you e Gaſe p '> - Wonen Of UNE it 


A Regifter of all he ſungy] + 047 © IV Rag l 


With Honezrs flowing from his: Torigudy': ; ch 
Who gives a Stroke with Fiſt —_— 2 * 


_ © But Satisfactiom mut he had: e id de 0 5 


While thus your Honour Res at Subs 
Appoint the Time and:Pluie eo-light, 24 ; 07% 


| & Or die with Honaur in the Strifhy/ 0 1% - 
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Who liv'dat "Random: all his hit: 19 eee ee 
Shou'd die by Randum in the Striese 91) 


There fell the Brave Sir Ci bn 0 2g wt 
Who all the Rules of ww" peer. ai 251 ol 
And nice Pun&iilio's:bf a D J 


. 2 . A 74 | 
What to reſent; eee AN 8 is rk of! | 


Of Tilting, Challenging, and, en fbr 
Wich all your eee, 2 fin word y! fl 
Rencounters, Shirmiſpes, ani Bartles,) _—_— Jul 12287 
Were all the Subject of. his. Nee r rnd? 7 
- Cou'd tell what Diels: he had fought; v- 2 5112 29 a { 


S fl $*, 


What 4 ounds, and Bae N | 18 38A 
His martial Feats are ſum'd and recho d, & i A i | 


How many times he f. Seconds. > 197 won bo A 


* Muſt be, that inſtant hack d or ſtain, han U 
No matter whether drunlæ or mad; cid 284 
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Shou d he for Pardon beg Ju OY a 
Declares he's ſorry ort nent Day, b * of 4 


There's no — wel; oh 1 
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« Send him à Challuge them on Sight, „ te 
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© Then you muſt either av Mie Lis vo 750 
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d Fortune put you in hid-/Power, : :of with 
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i te the Rules SES. yy e 
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Her Cauſe mull | in your Boſom „ 

* Purſue him to the Gates of Hel, © 

If on her Precepts you rel, 
Then one or other ſure muſt die, 
For Strokes muſt never be forgiven, ' 
Were you to forfeit Earth and Heaven: 
Theſe Documents he preach'd to Youth, 
Which they like Goſpel took for Truth, 

And thus he did imp their Notion, 

To pay that Phaitom all Devotion, 
Not knowing where true Honour lies, 

He fix'd her Seat above the Skies; 

Her Lacs, all ether Laws controul, 
Intoxicate and plague thg,/ou/; 


And by their frenzy run aſtray, 

Still Honour Honour ! is their Cant, 
Tho' common Honeſty they want, 

And ſome will tell you, Common Senſe, 
With which they frequently diſpenſe, 
Then without Yirtue, what is honour ? 


That Goddeſs they ſo much adore, 
When ſtript of Morals is a Whore, 
Who carries Bags of ſtrong Perfame, 
To be admitted in a Room, | 
With Body putrify'd and foul, 

With Honour tainted like her Soul. 
Theſe Ab/entees we bers deſcribe 
Are moſtly of our Ir. Tribe, 

Who live in Laxury and Pleaſure, 
Andthrow away their Time and Treaſure, 
Cauſe P. verty and Devaſtation, 
And fink the Credit of the Naties, 

| 1 


They like Enehuftafts loſe their Way, 


Who Night and Day ſhou d wait upon her, 
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A Nation ſank for want of Trade, 5 i 
A Foot-ſtool to her en? We Ae 1 
And yet our Gentry all run wild, LIM +3 

And never can be reconcil'd, 
To live at home upon their Rent, 
With any Pleaſure or Content. 

Let them abroad for ever range, 

And loſe a tenth by the Exchange, 

And higher ever let it riſe, 

Till they return and grow more wiſe, 
There let them ſpend out the laſt Guinea, 

Till no Man truſt them for a Penn. 

Their Manfions moulder quite ay. 

And run to Ruin and Decay, | 

Left like a Deſart wild and ute 

Without the Track of Man or Beaſt. 
Where Vila Foul may with Safety reſt, 

At ev'ry Gate may build a Neſt, 77002 
Where Graſs and Weeds on Pavements Vie 

And ev'ry Year i is fit to mow 5- + 

No Smoak from Chimneys do aſcend, \ / 
Nor Entertainment for a Friend, 

Nor Sign of Drink, or.Smell of Meat, 
For human Creatures there to eat; | 
There Rats and Mice no longer cou'd. 
1 © Subfiſt, or live for want of Foody 
SE Tho! aundiſturb'd by Car or PS 1 

. Who periſh'd there for want of ru. on. 

Tue Garriſon at length they quit, 25 . 

For there they cou'd not get a bit, „ 

VUnles they prey'd upon each otherr,r at "= 

Like ſome who ſpare ne Friend or. Keds, 
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CanT, IV. The PaxTinNG Cop, 

Man-eaters who devour us all, 

And thrive upon their Neighbours Fall, 
Live by Oppreſſion, and by Guile, 

Such is the Practice of our Iſle, | | 

Where ſcarce one Tribe of neee 

But ſtands in Miſery before us, 
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CAPTAIN'S Ruvuzany 
With a DESCRIPTION 


Of his wonderful. Army, and great Hoſ- 
pitality, with the Adventures OL; 
Major Tom, &c. Being a ſequet to Gs 
Hume of Dogon E DORus. 


A Tale 2 ee O's: >: 
| — 


9 Ince Captain Dick gave up his canli. 


For which he-cou'd no longer wreſtle, 
With Colours flying he march'd out, 


And built himſelf a ſtrong Reabubt, & 

Well fenc'd with Soldiers fierce, and quicks, r 3 

Who owe their Shapes to captain Dick. . + - # - - = _ 
The Geds and Goddeſſes of old, be 2 5 1 q 

Turn Men to Trees as we are told; IRE — 

Cou'd metamorphoſe, chop and change, 2 8 7: 2 q 

Poor Mortal now may think it range 3; SEC 

y But here they ſee what Man-can do, "is - 3 
Things equally as ſtrange and true! 
Such Wonders as we here rehearſe, _. | : -- 


Q 9 Wherein our Captain Acts reverſe,.. : 
The Trees to Meir, he goes reſtore, . ON I 1 1 g 


4 


102 e c A PTA 1 * Carer 
Tor ke, by hetp of pruning Knife, wma 
Makes Trees and Bußbes ſtart to Life, %*; 
Can raiſe an Army on his Fang, 

By artful Touches of his Hand, 

All in their Poſtures of Defence, 

Tas fame in which they did ednmence,. 

There's ſome at Labour, ſome at Play, 

Which they continue Night.ont Day; 

You ſee ſome exerciſe the Spa f 

And Females at the Linnen To : Es 
"White ſome are reelling, others ping} 1-217 34 
Without Detractian / without Din?” | 

Theſe. guard the Fortreſs Night and Dr, 

And never grumble for their Pay; 
With no Fatigue, or ppg griev'd, 

They never beg to be reliev'd 
No thoughts have they, to hui the Tor own; 
Till force of Arms ſhall cut them down. 
They all ſubſiſt by Vegetation 

Without. à Tax upon the Nation, 

And have their vegetative Souls, 
Which no Phlaſapber controuls. 

Not ſo, thæ-Red coats of our Je, 

Who feed on Padding, Roaft and Boil, 

Three times a Day they cram their Maw 

Or they become like Men of Straw. 

Theſe never do b/a/þheme, or plander, 

Get drunk and fwear as loud as Thunder, 

Not one of them can think of Lin, 
Or wrong his Neighbaur of a Pin. _ Honda, 
They want no Arms or Ammunition, Ns 
| Ner are they ſtinted of Prowifion, 

Are well contented. with their chear, x bf | | = 

And get yew Liweries once a N. n Mey 
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Caxr. I. R. ET R E A _ 
x They, like our modera Se. oy 
Are of one Colour clad in green, . - po! * 1 114 
The Squire and Man as like each other, : w EF 
As younger to an elder Brother. 
For let them both ſtand on a Ditch,, '. © 7 
You can't diſtinguiſh whiek is which,  . 
Sometimes we find by cloſe Review. -: + © 
The Man's the better of the to. 
More tame and gentle in his Nature, TEIIE ITS 
And much more rational à Creaturr. * 

They wear no Party-colour'd blew, 
And very ſeldom change their Hue, 
Wear all the Week their beſt Array. 2: war 
Without regard to Holiday; H n | £3180 worded 
Nor can you find out ane Baff, 
To dreſs more gay the tenth of Jn, 
Or wear a vhite-Roſe in his Hat, „ won hk 
To let Folks know what he d be at. 'P = 

They are a Triſh-Men tis true. _ 
Who never wore a Brogue or Shoes BM 
But what's more ſtrange it comes to pabs,. at 4 =_ 
They neither go to Church-or Ma; TE ; | 
Thus with the Captain they agree, 0266 —_— 
In points of Faith, by Sympathy, A 1 
As for the Kirk they can't endure her, | OE 
For each of them is a Noxjuror, - 
They're neither Proteſtants nor Papiſts, . | 
Nor are they madern modiſh 4theifts, +. |: - 7 
' Amongſt the few who wete baptiz c.. 
Long Tom can not be equalliz'd,- 1, 7 non od ot 

E 


Who, ev'ry Year does ſpread and riſe 
Increaſing ſtill in Bulk and Size, 
. He is of late grown ſg gigantic, 


8 1 1 
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| noo mh CAPTAINS ar. L 


And now is grown an Invalid, 
Paſt Labour, and from Duty freed, 
And fince he got a broken Leg, 


| He's left upon the Road to beg. 


He ſerv'd in Flanders, as we hear, 
And ſome will tell you in Tangier, 
He travel'd Portugal, and France, 
And in Toloon he learn'd to dance, 
In Germany he learn'd to 1 


Wich all his Pot-Companions think, 


Cou'd boaſt of foreign Education, 
As good as any in his Station, 
A Toper true as ever p 


| But now alaſs ! ſtruck off the Li, 


A Boon Companion he was truly, 
Perform'd his Exerciſes duly, 
And never thought he dane d enevgh, 
Till he perform'd in naked Bufp. 

Dick has his Guard du Corps and Van, 
Who never fly from any Man, 
With ſome few Contry's on Pir1u 
Who, on their Poſs ſtand firm and true; 


By Night they guard him from his Fees, 
By Day they ſcare away Hie Cronos: 


We therefore may preſume to ſay, 
They are ſurprizing Night and Day: 


They frighten Thieves who ſteal by Night, 
Who quit their Prey, and take their flight, 


Next day repine at their ill Luck, 


In human ſhape, to meet the Puck, 


For none but he cou'd ſtand ſo bluff, 
© Tt was a Spirit ſure enough, 
The Thief will never ſtick to ſwear it. 


And all beiieve it pow chat hear - 
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Caxr. I. RETREAT. ter 
Theſe Trees and Branches are his Cares „ 
Who muſt ſucceed for want of Heirs, en 
Since there's, as yet, no Fruit come rite, 1K 
From our dear Captain's Arbor Vitæ, | 
Unleſs he throws Deucalian's Stones, 
To raiſe new Men with Fig and Bones, 
That may perpetuate his Name, 

Almoſt extinct, to his great Skame, 
And if he gives not one right Caft, 
'Twill be his Fate to be the laſt. 

Now Ponder Dick what we have ſaid, 
Bring Pyrrha to your lawful Bed, 

Behold you have not far to go IE 
Unto the Top of Mullagheloe, " IRIS 
Reſembling much Parnaſſus Hill, E nee Dn VA 
Where you may gxerciſe your Skill - *- 
But if no Heir he leaves behind, eee _— 
His Land muſtgo in Gavel-kind, & 252 of 
Long Tom comes in for Houſe and Gardev, | & 294k * 
To be a Governor, or Warden. 72 if 
Then comes old Crawford and his Vi, A 6 | 
To be free holders during Life, IL ON” 1 
Cum multis aliis Hangers on, £5508 5 | 
Too tedious to dilate upon, | 

Each pritty Miſs will have the Power 

To ſhew her Claim, and ho fer Her: 
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His Fortreſs doth a Hauſe contain, : .  M 
Built by the Captain for his Train, | » 
Neat and commodious to be ſeen,. n 

With Offices and Magageer ; 
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His Pond increas'd onev'ry Side, 


Whoſe Fame ſucceeding Poetwſung, © © 1 


* ets 
2 * * 
* PIES x 38 


As if Vitruvius were the Nan, | 
Whoform'd the Model, and the Plan, 
Erefted at the Captain's Coſt, | 
Where not an Inch of room is loſt; - 
With all the Workmanſhip fo neat, 
That Fame muſt call it DicÞs Retreat. 
There's ſome who call it this and that, 
Snug Borough , aud I know not what, 
Which they as well might reconcile | 
To Fohn O Nokes, or Jobs © Stile: 
How does it then relate to Diet? 
Who laid the Plan and the firſt Stic, 
Where is the a/lufion ?—there is none 
To him who laid the Corner — * 
Then Hearken to the Velce of Fame; 


Maſt be Fort Richard, or Fort Dick, 
Let not his Geſſbs play this Triek, 
But if the Borough muſt go down, 
Let it be Dich s-Horaugh or none, 
A Borough let dt be in Peace... 
In War a Fort to guard the Place, == ho 
When Rome by Romulus was wall'd, © 
From whom that City ſtill is calbd, 

Firſt, for his Soldiers he contrives, 

A Stratagem to get them Non, 
And as their Numbers multiply'd, 


The Captain's Caſe by theirs: we ſee 
They wanted I ue ſo does he, 

Fort Ricbard may, in time become, ä 
For ought we know, as great as Romt, 
Which from a low beginning ſprung, 


: 
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CRT, H. RETREAT. wy 
Byzantium that old fickle Dan,, | 1% JED 
*Tis true has often chang'd her Name, 5 


By Conſtantine ſo much beloy'd, t. F 

His ſeat of Empire thither mov'd, '. © * 

His Name alone ſhe now retains, 2 | 

And for his Mauument remains. | 
That London is deriv' d from Lad 7 | 

Is by moſt Writers underſtood ; N Tri ED . . —_— 

Bat leogth of Time, and Tame Bay; ---; 1:11 

Have left him nothing. but one Cate | nen þ | 

We need not go ſo far about, 2 71 | 

Or ſo far backward,” to trace out ve 03 BA 

Viciſſitudes of Revolution, A wi ER 

Which in all Ages breed confuſion, -. 0 


For theſe we ſhall no farther cam 
Since we are furniſh'd well-at Home; * 9 of ; 
The Danes, their old Records may born, Aenne 
For they've no Bus neſs to return, : r - 
And our Propri tors at this Nate, | eee | 3 
May bid adieu to all Eflate: | : | 
Since by new Names they are diſguis d. 
And all the old ones quite deſpisd :: oP 
You have ſalt- Acre, you have Mears Co, 8 : 
Beyond the Shannen there is Eyres Court, 
There's Gageb*r ongb, Lanes lrongb, and Mun wert. 
Theſe few may ſerve you for a Sample. 


Our Captain ſure can neer be dull. 
59 With Larder and with Cellar full, BY | 8 f 
Which ſtill lies open for his G. hs" 
To entertain them with the beſt; Le 55 
/ His Situation you may ſee, | b 
1 Between two Roads in Clunemes, N 


It ſtands exceeding well for fads 0% [4 OK | 
His Fortune ſhortly muſt be made, „ 5 


Wan he _— - 
I'M * oy .. 


* | * a "Te 
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There friends and frangers ſup and dine, 775 | 

Tho' he, as yet, put up no Siga, IM 
Whom he is ready' to ſupply i 

With Beer of Anno Domini. » © 
Brew'd in the Days of good Beſs Dalton, 

With mellow Juice of Hops and Mau/tos. 

None but Apollo cou'd direct her. 

To brew ſuch ſtrong delicious Nectar. 


Which does her Memory tenew, 
When. He alaſs! no more can brew. 


He now bids Clio tune her Lays, 
And thus the Me records her Praiſe. 
* Eliza of Minerva's Train, 

* To whom the Goddeſs gave a Brain 

* Tocomprehend all uſeful Arts, ST 

Was Univerſal in her Parts, e 

ghe had no Time to throw away, 

© Bat labour'd in them ev'ry Day, 

Not like our Moderns who employ _ | 

© Their Time and Treaſure all in Toy; N 
Time He cut out for Reſ and Prayrs, oy | 

© For Labour and domeſtick Cares, | 

When Death depriv'd her of her (1) Mate 

© Her Grief confirm'd her Lowe was great. ; 

« To him whoſe Heart was free from Guile, | 
© Belov'd and Honour'd in our He. 

* Amidſt the mighty Feuds and Jars, | | 

Oeraſion'd by our Civil Mars, | = 

* His Life, his All, he did expoſe, 

* Yet ſtill was gen'rous to his FO 
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Protected all within Mis Power, _ 
« Norcou'd his Zeal his Temper VT T 
© Tho! fir d with King and Countryꝰs Ln” 
His Friendſhip, nothing cou'd remove. Th TW 
« Her Memory we eam f paſs by, 
Without a Tear from ev'ry Eye, by Jane 
Whoſe Vertues cannot be epre ſt + 
* Without a figh! from ey Breast, Re” + 
« She labour'd, like th induſt'rous Bec, Wea — 
* To gather Honey from each Tree, | er 
From ev'ry Bloſſom, ev'ry flower,, _- 
Which was more precious than her Dowtr, £4 
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And left a Pattern in her Life, F250 hog bi | 
For ev'ry Widow, Maid and Wife. 1 | 
The Captain was her Darling Boy, A | | | n $ | 
© Who does her Bleſſings now enjoy, 1 f 
Will (1) Roe to her was not ſo dear, 1 
Who had his Incomes ev'ry Vear . . | | 
And has the Acres to inherit, | 
Together with his Father's Merit, | . 
The youngeſt Plants were ſtill her Care, 
And of her Love had greateſt Share. IT 

To tell you of her female Race, WA” 
Each had a Portion in her Face, | 5 
Of Beauty, Modeſty, and Senſe, 7 
And each a Conſort for a Prin, 2 - 


Cate was to ZZ ſculapins ty'd, a. 5 . 
And Airy Nel was Orion 5 Bride, | 


* 
4 28 
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(1) Mr. William Daten * Brother t „ Captain 
Dick, nicknamed Rot, from oe colour of his hair. 


5 9 


EK 


- * 
* 


— — — 


* 2 hs Gat. of * 
— * e 


Fo 


no n, APT AI „ Cher LY 


be greateſt Hunter on the Plain, es e A 
But never hunted after Gain, * * | 
- Black Beſs, a Phillis full of Charm, p N 
Voung Corydon took to his Arms, 1 ot * | 
Who by the Muſick of his Reed, | | 
Wou'd make his Flocks forget to feed, EY | 
With beſt of Fare, and rural found, WEE if, 
He entertains his Neighbour's Round. 5% 4 
Then Moll the faireſt, Vulcan got, ] 
The choiceſt Nymph fell tg his Lot, f 
'The many Charms ſhe once poſleſt ] 
Muſt be imagin'd, not expreſt, . ] 
None with more graceful Air and Mien \ 
Cou'd walk or dance upon the Green, p | | } 
Or gently trip along the Glade, _ N Y 
| | 8 
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The ſteepy Hill or flow'ry Mead. 

The morning Lark ſhe cou'd excel, 
And vie at Night with Philomel, 
Whoſe Notes ſhe echo'd from the Grove, 
And charm'd the liſt' ning Swains to love, 
Since Death releas'd her from all Cares, 
She ſings with Fowve in higher Spheres. 
Here Clio wept, — here ends her Tale, 
Let filent Grief the reſt reveal. 

The Captain leads a merry Life, 

Without that heavy Clog a Vie, 

Stands proof againſt the Darts of Cupid, 
And Hymen's Rites are dull and ſtupid, 
Yet he is no Platonicl Lover, 

VB! all that we can yet diſcover, 

But ſo devoted to the Mode, 

A Wife! to him wou'd be a Load, 
And if we pry into the Matter, 
" We'll end he is RO Woman "_ 
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Tis true he keeps a pretty Maid, 


And in her Praiſe much may be ſaid, 
She is no doubt, a Virgin chaft, 


With modeſt.Look, and ſlender Waif, | 
Is ever ready at his Beck, 


And never gets a Frown or Check, 


She dreſſes gay, and very prim, 

And by a Ned, ſhe flies to him, 

By Signals ſhe can go, or come, 

And exerciſe by. Beat of Drum, 

Does all her ori fo briſk, and clean, 
He cannot grumble or complain, 4 

What Wife cou'd ever do fo well? 

As Beck who is a Nonpareil, . 

What's more material in our Tale, 

She bakes good Bread, and brews good Ale, 
Of which our Captain is ſo free, » 
No Man more hoſpitab!e than He, * 
But while he laviſhes his Store, — 


He ruins the Trade of Balhmere. 
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[th Grief I muſt the Nine welke. 1 of 
Since what moſt chear'd my H eart is wake, 


Then let my. Sorrows, have ſome ms Vi, 
| Proportion'd to my Diſcontent 5 hong Ahead 
Inall affairs of human Life, as " 
So intermix'd with Noiſe and Strife, 5 5 Ho 
My Mug ſtill ſweeten d all my Care, hmm 
My Sorrows ſtill were drowned chere: l 1200 ; ne * 
This with an honeſt jolly Friend, —_— 3 
To anxious Thoughts cou'd put an , n To 
It fill perclas'd the Toils of Day, rhe n 
And made the Minutes glide away; Whey b. 1 
Without my Mug, how can 1 drink? 1 SE: 5 
Or have the Power to write or thank. = + © 207 
Afi, you Nymphs, with Wit and ah 1 0 0. ; 

A Native of Parnaſſus Hill, 1 * e e 
Who now implores 1 the ſacred Nine, vi Ah hes 2 | 
Toraiſe his Thoughts in ev 'ry Line, - $I heb 
Your Property is not to ſtint, 3 1 S 
Or give a Mug with nothing in bs Res = "3 Wc 
vince Bards are ſubje& to „„ 
We beg before ouf Skill we tt ß OE 
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A Draught of the Caſtalian Spring Bp 5 4 bw oP ; | 


To clear our Pipes. before we ne RS 
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This ; Mug, which I lament in a a 
_ Hath'fery'd me well for many Years, | 
That uſeful Piece of Furniture 
Is broke and batter'd, paſt all Gare, N 
Nor can it e' er be hoop'd with Tin, 
As other broken Mags have been, 
Whoſe Ruptures cur'd by Tinſer Truſs, , 
| Are ſtill of Res, OT. 
But now alaſs I tis all in van 
To join thy Particles again, „ 
What Coſt wou d I on thee, beſtow? . \ - / 
| To have thee now in Jau quo, TE 
Thou Mug the Subject of my Song! 
| Shou'd not lie till, or empty long, W 
In Silver Hoops you ſhou'd appear, 
Well tip d and frothing full of Br,, 
Whoſe fragrant Bubbles gently fall, 
Till by Degrees contrafted ſmall, / 
They, on thy Center, form a Roſe, _ 
So grateful to our Eyes, and Not, © hh 
Whoſe mantling Juice doth far out ſhine 
The ſparkling of the choiceſt Nine. 
| It was a Family old Mug, Nn e 
At which our Friends did often tug, 
- -? Twas bought when I was hüt a pom © 
And Granny ſays, upon her Truth, 
A finer Mug was never bought, —_ 
Altho' it coſt her but a groat., . 
„ The Potter ſurely play'd his Part, 
1 Por twas a Maſter-Piece of Art; e 
| He form'd it of well temper'd ſtuff. 77 w_ 


. To make it durable and tou 5 » | 
* The Concave, and the Convex white, 1 
| Appear nel plant w este. en 
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*Twou'd puzzle. Euclid, or Deſcart, 199 
To take Dimenſions of each part: 1 
The Baſe, whereon it ſtaod, was radgſk <1 7 14 432.961. 
The reſt with various Shapes aboundy *! +: + = > 
Not truly Spherical, NE $i Hem W | 
Cylindrical, nor Parabolick. e. 
All from the Bottom to the Ear, n 
Was like the Fruſtrum of a Si 22 
The reſt much like that of a Cr _ 4 
To which was fix d one Zar alone 


Tho one ſhou'd think another L Ig. 
Might well become ſo large a Mag, .no: 5x wa 


But be it known unto you Want e 
Some modern wiſe Geameter, N“ 1 = GEM 2» HE > 
Thought it a ſurer way, — > 1. 10 
To fill the Mug with hu mming , ; _— WT 
Then handing it from North to Saut, 
They took the Gauge by Word of- Mouth. er A H ; 
And going that Circuit nine times round,'.” - 44 1} 7 
By long Experience they found, | | -2 vol 0 —_— 
It held two Quarts by Eftimation, > 1 11d bin =} | 
And ſome few Tenths, by CG + * A. 
Then to complete what they begun n 
They inch d it like a Brewer's Tun, / + 14) V7 2 
And in a Minute cou'd deſery,” : - 7 + + oe 1 ER 


The ſeveral Inches wet or — eee eee 
They eſtimated near enough, g hk OY 
A Conick or Cylindriet Hoof, OI PS45 N 
When &er the Mug was ona — ae ke 
They told the Ullage to a Sur: 

It ſery'd a double Prentite-ſoip,. inn choad ot, 
And never got a crack or Slip, -- +! os 7850 


Until by chance the other Day, 
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It went about juſt with the Sun, 
And in a Circle ſtill did run. 
Iwou'd drain a Cellar &er ſo deep, 


» The Lord knows how much Beer and Ale. 


And had it's Per:iodick Times, 


With Voices hoarſe and very rough; 


Whether the Earth mov'd, or the Sin? © 4 


21. Btorex Move: 3 1 2 
It got a moſt unlucky Fall, W een 
Which „ ny oo Avery e 
For let us live to:Nefor's Age 
We mult at lag go'of the Stege. 7 

"Twas made in Anna's glorious Reign, 

Was always kept both ſweet and clean, 


Her Health was often drank thereont, 
In March, or in October ſtout, 


And from an Inundation keep, 

That Quarter of the Town, you know, 
Where high Spring Tides do overflow, 
For in a Day it wou'd exhale, 


fd ons .. a, 


Nor cou'd it loſe it's Ferzxe quite, 
Till it was nine, or ten at Night 2 
It was a Planet without doubt, 

For Day and Night it went about, 


As regular as Chrift-Church Chimes ; 

Then by nocturnal Obſervation, 

We found its Vertue and Pulſatian; 

When like the Sea it ebb'd and flow'd, 

It's various Operations. ſhew'd, 

And different Inflaence on Men, 

About the Hours of Eight and Ter. 

Twas on a Day ſome Friends, and I, 496 of 
Were ſeated on Parnaſſus hig 
My Friends began to hem! and cou 


By long debating Pro and Cen, £44 
Wo 


Pann Il. enen tee 1 
Who writ the beſt Philhſpb iti 
Copernicus or. Ptalmy 7 — 5 a | | 


Whether they were nor both outdone; | "OY 

By Newton's Principles alone. 4s W 
"Tho now the Mode, — 1 

To entertain my Friends with Ten, N 

We Bards don t love car Pra te ne, . N 2 

Nor can we ſpare the time to brew. eee 


We uſe no Tea nor Coffee here, 

They're both inſipid, and too dear 

They never can clear up the er 

Or put us in a merry Vein. 4 | ® - 

To ſome they give ill-natur'd kts, 8 

While baſe Detractors paſs for Wits ; r 

From whoſe vile Cen/ure none is free,” hfwabngt 

But all condemn'd by ther Dectes. © n 
I gueſs'd my Brother Bards wert a: W 

Then beg d a Nymph who Lives hard b. n 

To ſtep to Helicon in haſte, e 

And bring the Mag full of the beſt, „ ec 


In haſte as ſhe tript down the ſtairz, bann 


With graceful Air but unawar es 
Precipitating on her Haß. 
As ſhe ran downwaids, made her ſtoop, lat hb 
Down fell the Nymph; the Mug, and all, © 
The Loſs was great, and great the alt! | 1 BY 
The Nymph return'd with nimble Foot, * eee 
But got her Finger ſorely cut. in en 
The Tidings told with panting Breath. 


How ſhe eſcap'd a ſudden Death; lg "_ 


The ſcatter'd Limbs, O Dire Miſhap! FEY. 
She brough t up gather'd in her Lap, N f : 
With Fractors of the Mug ſo ſmall, | 5 
No Art coù d &er cement them all. 
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mene, Mo” Pani 
ou beſt of Mugs for cer adieu! e 
Since I am doom'd to rn; „ e REES 
When I go off, + ey: kd xr ENG 
I cannot tell, but ill muſt fire... 4 

To keep this Microcoſm alive, . 
To wet my Clay as it grows dry, 

Leſt into Atoms, it ſhou'd fly. 


" WOW 2 


WIe ver a Mags in Pieces broke” - 
By accidental Slip or Stroke, 


The Parts at leaſt, make two or three, 
And ſometimes more, 2s Fates decree: headed: 
Our broken Mug was then abſurd, ©: 50 
Without a ſecond Part, or Thitd z 00 
In every Broken Mug, or Bowl, 
The Parts are equal to the whole, 
And the minuteſt Part of all, 
Is Solid, be it oer ſo ſmall, 
A Magnitude of three Dimenſions, 
In all it's Meaſures and nn. | 
Diviſible ad. infiaitum, 
And ſtill affords a new Qurſitum. 
This Mug muſt never be forgot, 


By thoſe that ſaw, or ſaw it not, 
Whilſt Farmers to their Landlords bow, 


And Plains are furrow'd by the Plow, 3 
Whilſt Bear and Barh they ſhall yield. 
And Stacks. in Autumn grace the Field. 
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Whilſt Reeks of ew ry kind or Grain, 

The Farmer's Haggard ſhall contain, 158 

| Whilſt Maul is made, and Al is bewd. 
And ev ry Vear the ſame's renew'd, < 

Whilſt Beer runs ſtoutly from the Tap, 

Or Mault and Hops have Juice or Sap, 

Or Men drink heartily when dry, 

This Mag of ours ſhall never die. 

It never was defil'd with Tea, ö; 
With water-Gruel, or with Whey, Ko 
Tizan, Taplaſh, or Table Beer, . 
But fill d with Nat: brown all the Vear; #® 
It kept Men's Nonblets brac'd and all, 

And never made them ſick or dull z Y 
It cur d the Vapours and the Spleen, 
And made the greateſt Snarl ſerenez oo  _ 
Unlock'd the Secrets of his Breaft, | 
And made him Jolly likethereſt ; _ 
It had th' Effect on ev'ry Creature, 
To tune, and melt them to good Nature, 
Then Love and Friendſhip clap their Wings, 
And move by ſtrong elaſtick-Springs, 
Good Humour flows, and Mirth prevails, 
And all conclude with Songs and Tales. 

This Mug has oft reviv'd a Man, 
Prolong'd his Days, when old and wan, 
Gave him a Viſage plump and ſleek, 
And with a Roſe adornid each Cheek, 2 
Roſes that for Years cou'd laſt, 

And bear the coldeſt Winter blaſt; 
His crimſon Cheeks for ever glowing, 
And into large Carbuncles growing, 
To give a Luſtre and a Grace, 


With their Bmbeſinents on his Face, ay £34 40 
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_— tenz like. Comer, . 
Diſcharging Snuff like Thunder n e 5 

Until by long repeated ſneezing. ee 7 

He cur'd himſelf from Cound Whentig, 0 1 

© His Mouth and Noſe diſtilling Streams 7 

Like Sulphur from Mount Ern Flames, 8 Y 

Which he at Intervals did wipe, * 4 N 

And by the Blaze cou'd. light his Pipe, 8 N 

"Till Clouds of Smoke eclype d his Noſe, y 

And lull'd him into ſoſt RepoſeeeG. U 

"Tis ſaid that Grief is ever dry, * 

That Tears can't flow without ſupply, | 5 W 

From Mag repleniſh'd, or full Boz, . W 

To ſoften and dilute the Soul,. w 

And thus at Buriali, and at Wakes, W515 It 

The Mourners muſt have Ale and cus; 3 e 

As for the Widow and the Heir, 016860 Th 

(Too well refign'd to ſhed a Tear) e W 

They hire old Women in their ſtedd. due 

To cry, and: to bewail the Dead, - | © Ry An 

_ Whom they with Mugs and Pail: appr. ö 115 1 

And have their choice to drink or ery. oy Stil] 

His Pedigree and great Efate, Oo Tha 

His Life and Actions they relate, 2 May 

With lou'd Encomiums on the Man, TT And 

The great Supporter of his C/an, ö Wit 

The Mug directs them what to ſay ' OS” 0 The 

In Proſe, or Rhime extempore, n That 

And to the Grave his Cache pate th . That 
wick mournful cries, and Nllelul © Porz 
WH © The idow full of Grief: ad Chg IL 3 May 
WE. Has ſcarce ſometimes a Sigh to ſpare, . 1 Dres 
Lil | he Heir and ſhe, their Ae empleys 2 Id 
i To thewtheirGrief, and hide ai fo RI * Ha 


J 1 * 
L J : \ : 3 7 v7 
4 * 4 


A Songfter cannot fing one 1 317 
Till firſt he moiſtens well his —_— 


No longer can he touch a Key, 5 
Nor without Rofin can he play, 
Without the Mug no Bargain 1 


Without it, there's no Money e 8 
Without it, there can he no Fan 


Without it, there can be no ] 


Still let our Them. be muſical, 
That all the Particles; with Pleaſure, - ; 
May fall by Sympathy to meaſure, - | 
And to each other ſweetly chime, _ 
Without Deſe& of Senſe or Rhime; 
The Muſes, therefore we muſt greet, 
That they in ev'ry Stanza meet, 
That all th' Ingredients we ſhall mingle, 
Or gather to aſſiſt our Jingle, 

May ſo e engage the readers Ear, 

To go on boldly without Fear, 

Aud not to damn. —or ſhew diſlike, 


Oy 


1 


The Minſtrel cries out for Relief, 3 
With hands fatigu'd, and Fingers a, 


Without it, there's, no laugh, or — . 
Without it, ev'ry thing goes Wrong. 


It makes the Beggar.dapce-and fing, 
And think himſelf an {rib King. 1 75. 5 


When warm d with Liquor, find his Lo 
Such as have none, ſhake off their . | 


And play their Gambols on their Stumps. 
Tho' Fate decreed our Mug ſhou'd fall, 
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If at his Neighbour it ſhows ſtrike, ©. 
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Nor can the Earth N 9 055 RT 
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Jo ſhun the Rock where others ſplit, w 
For that's the way to ſer them right, 85 Ky 
To read with Profit and"Delight; 


From Mug or Bottle; Turf or Stone, 


„When Tradſemen, who in Riches tumble, 
Learn common -Manners, and grow bumble, 2 
So like the Quakers in Behaviour? 


When Puritans play Cards on Sunday; 85 75 


* * 8 * 
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122 „ ber * men 
Tf he has either Fear, or Wit, 


Our Reader muſt ad 
If he ſhou'd meet with's Contofion, hs. 


That was not aim'd at him alone, {4 (17.7 FH 
And if it were, what can hefly, © 
But ev'ry Man deſerves 7”. ac 
4 Quantum Meruit is a EI 
In ey'ry Court, in ry Crowd, 
The Proverb ſtands for ever true, 
'Old Nick himſelf maſt hare lis eg, | 
Men are rewarded various Ways, „ 
Some meet with Nreh, — Wye; An: 
Some with great Howours,' RESISTANT * wn 
And ſome with loadg of we er, 20 
And others as their juld Paſard. rtr t 
We ſee promoted toa Curt. 
Who in a Nooſe are foro d to ſwing; n ee 
And make their Zum ina String 
When Clergy practiſe a hat they ach, 21 K. 
And we obſerve whate'er they mend 7 $413 | 
When none ſhall venture te care, 
But come home timely to his peu 
When Soldiers chuſe to lis in Trenches; 
Rather than play with common Wenches; 


They give a Nod, to ſave the Beaver. Sf att : 


And idle Tradeſmen 1 on 


Q ; 1 
4 1 3248 


— 


. Nn be BARORK UN "Mos: 4 
Wien Tipplers ceaſe to. Mank and l er 
Oh! then the Mug muſt be ſorgot. 14:9 NA 025: His, | 


0 
ww —_— 


b e n 
And Lawyers in All 3 T 
When W ———gs forget great IV — CY : 


And Wale turns un arrant < eg 
When Swift grows dull, and D— ds EY 


Or Poetaſters ceaſe to write, 2 
And Quacks'no more their Patzents kin, - : 5 : 
But cure all Aitments with bne Pill; pe tat , 
When all thoſe Things ſhall come to EY py 
We muſt forget the Mug and Glaſs, TN 8 

When L—s and C. n fog et 


To plead their Prix lege for : 2 Debt, 2 11 = ants 
When Rakes and'Bullies ceaſe to ſweat, * ſees 
To curſe and damn, e wry als 


When Fiſh-women forget to ſcold, ＋ nh 
And Miſers hate the Sight of Geld, 1 
When Uſurers abhor Extortion, wth Fay a *. 88181 ; 
And Fortune-hunters ſeek no Portion, "We 6 ; 
When Beaus their work Apparel wear, . 4 to nh f 
When Bell's go without Coach or a ey a 
To Playhouſe or a Birthnight Ball, 42 5 
The Mug muſt be W i 


Pp Dod: ov 4 
5 * * III. 1 


A Spor hass Privilege we "= | ; Ws : < 
Who eagerly purſues his Game, .. W bi 


Who, over Hedges makes his Way. * *. W 
In toilſome Pleaſure ſpends the Day; 
| If Pegaſus tho gd cake his Flight, 
od >6#* 4 &. 
- WK lead the Moles or out = Sight, * ag 
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Which do theCommon-wealth annoy, * 3 
Unkennel Vice, and hunt her down, 
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124 The Broxen. "Wh Pane; U. 


The Mug is ever in their Mien, 86 

. Which they with lib'ral Hand news cas {4 

What is by ſome with Pleaſure Jae... 48 

To others proves a bitter Draught. ub 
The courteousReader muſt not grumble, ..// 

If we, by chance, ſhould trip or ſtumb le, 


lg 5 


Jo beat the Buſh, to watch and ſcout, .. „ roi] if 
To wind the Horn, to whoop, and hollow | kent hk 
Whilſt Hounds, or Hawke, their EN may follow, 
To laſh a barking Cur or Toad, 

When eithet happens in our Road ; 


And all ſuch Vermin to . 


To look afide, to wheell about, 5 


, 7 


;}- La ? 


e NAA * ak 17 


To check her With a Smile or Frown, ..  - 
But leſt our Notions wildly ſcatter, 


We muſt reſume our ſubje& Matter. 
A Secret we muſt now reveal, pas Fe 

Which we no longer can conceal, 1 

Bacchus of late in uſual Guiſe, 88 


Salutes our Muſe thus from the Skies. 
< Bewail no more that precious Mag. 
© Which you ſo many Years did hug, 

The Potter firſt implor'd my Aid, 1 
„ Bifore-that Mahicla nd a.. 


© I gave the Sketch, Contents, and Size, 


As you deſcrib'd to human Eyes, 

© Then round my Altar gave it Matin, 
Where it was handed with Dewotion, Z 10 af 
By Men of all Degrees and Stations, 5 2 5 2 


* To gratify their Inclinations, Fe 
Of chatting, rattling, ſmoaking, dri alt ö 85 a 31 
To We their Spirits %P hog re $6 11 os 


„ 


Sir The Bronx kx N * mf 


To ſet their Humour all afloat, ins Wb In . 
us 6 By often mog , and Throat, 211 ifs; : 4! 


« Whilſt eviry Ni and large Go-down | K 
« Conduces to ſuppart the Crown. "I 

« T ftill increaſe the Diunkard's Thick, 
„Until he drinks to ſpew or burſt, | 


| * Then falls a willing Sacrifce. 
b And like a valliant Taqper dies. 
A © Thus they pay  Honaur . unto me, 1 Lane re te . 
| As their ſupreme Divinity, . HR Rye" 


* Fach in his Turn the Mug e it pad h 
Which they eſteem their chiefeſt Ow... 46, 
When broke, alas! to our Su 

* Jove rais d ĩt uf intg ky TP: x. 


* ” 
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nid2d ovtel bud » 


97 And gave the. Mags ther 7 bh ” TY 5 ; 
| „He firmly. fixt, an J bet k . * ; des | 
F Conſtellation, bikers Cu. . ha 
« Which, to the Zenith of your "I 


Shall come to thankyou for your Bra, a 
„And ſhine with all ; bruſjant 5 Fr | 


About the Haur of TaweFve a at, Ni n 
« To light home thoſe ho fit up Tate, 5 = MI . 
And chop on all Affairs of Stnr... 

Evaporating all their Stories N 

* « Of Roundheads, Fatobites and Tories, l n 

A Lamp to all true Son of N 
When ſtaggering full of Ale or Wine, es 
They cut Triangles in the Ltreer, "ery PEA an 


« And joltte eV ry one they meet. man? üb ct Sehe 2 


« But Gele are my peculiar Care, un ann 

1 7 And ſhall my 2 wear, a Roi! 
3 ' © lar; de Paunebes or a Jolty N off, - D FIG 
10 0 ſometimes tatter d prenly Gay A 
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Who long preſery'd' me in his Thigh, 


-From Thieves and Robbers in Diſgrace. .. 


And other Vices deify'd,... 13 
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That even when they're doom'd - w Fall, 


Devote themſelves to Punch and Ale, 
© Tt ſhall light thoſe who ſpin a a. 


* With Mit and Humour. over n T Ls 


% 


With others who exh-uſt their Store, 


And tell one Story ten times o'er. 


Six Bortle- Men we need not fear, 
Who commonly take Coach or Chair, * 


Or fit up drinking all the Night, r 
And then reel home by Phebu; Light, 


Who turn the longeſt Nights to Days, 


And ſeldom ſee Meridian ir J a 


© Theſe are my Hero's ſtaunch and brave, 


* Who drink themſelves into their Grave, 
And leave behind 4 Race of Squires, $4 ry 
« Well train'd up to their loole „ 


cry 


No Clouds ſhall e 


In Token of Paternal Love, oy" 


From Fund's raging Jealouſy... 

I need not tell the Story you know 
Of Mother Semele and Juno. 

But ſomething more I muſt unfold 


1 a 


Concerning Deities of old, in 


That Earth produc'd us is 1 Fable, "= 


pY Atl 


<p 
ar ff 


ore LT „ XT Kh 
* Who do their Patents now Seel, g With 


« Blaſpheme, and curſe, and drink. to Hell. * 
e'er obſtruct the Rays gs 
That from this Con/fle/lation blaze,” 

„This Favour I obtain'd from eve | 


AF! a 


Some ſprung from Kings and ſome a , 


And others from a ſpurious Race, 


os 


Some were for Rapine, 1 and 2 0s = 1 . 
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PART III. the PURE Me. 
Others for Virtues and Inventions, . 5 nf 
As your Pantheon fully mentions, WY” 0 8 . * 5 
Thus Conſtellations took their Birth, © ; SY "ye 


And have their Likeneſs ſtill on Earth: 2 
; For ev'ry one that we can name, © 
You have ten thouſand of the ſame, © 


And tho? your Mug be fd on high, 6 1 
The Earth affords you a Supply 55 
Of many /imilar to thine; AN ew” 
"Tho! not ſo exquiſitely n 55 1 
And ſome of diff rent Sbape and Sine, 1 
For any Uſe you can deviſe. _ 9 
But none like yours was better ſung, "HAY 
The beſt that e er tip'd over Tongue, _ HW 
Surpaſlig Chine'*s brittle Nuri, OED 


. Rich and tranſparent as the) gte. . _ 
5 Thus I in Brun and: N ta a= 
1 Witneſs my Cheeks and Belly fwell'd, en 8 
| And on this Hog/head ever ſtride 5 
5 With Glaſs and Bottle by my Side, * 
An Emblem which you all-muſt — * 4 8 234 5 
1 Of many thouſands there belowy. 6s. m_ « on 
k Then Bacchus bids'theMoſ#"adieu, 
: And to the upper Regin flew. * Nur rs 5 
þ Now we muſt lead you to a cls, yy wy ar 
Where Men regale themſelves with Bu, 2 
And very often crack a Ike. 2 4 
a Whilſt Mugs, and Cups, and Pipes are broke, 


Where each Man's free to tell his Tale, y * "a 10 
To feaſt on Bread and Cheeſe and Ale, 7 n Eo 
To ſmoke a Pipe or two, and then _— 
To drop his Groat like other Men. 
For thus it ſtood ſome Years go. 
Altho at preſent" tis not fo, 1 
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128 Ihe Wett Moc. PARA HI. 
Their Riſe and Progreſs you may {oe 2” 
_ Hereafter in ſome Hiſtory, - 


Without Regard to Time or Place, 


Wbo fill'd the Chair in Days of Yore. ' 


* 
n * * 
2 e ry % 
4 - 


tv 4 


Their Humour: we at preſent trace 10 
With what we gather'd hitherta, 

From Obſervations old and new,. 

While honeſt V I the Mallet bore, 


There Lawyers met, and cke Fc, 


Attorneys, Proctors, Politicians, 

D;wvines and Students from the Callege, . + 
Men full of ſpeculative. Knowledge. \! 85 
Captains and Coll nels all in red, 
Who in the School of Mars were bred... | 
Some Beaux and Prigs. with nice 8 41 
With - Waftecoats lacd down to their Kates | will 
Some Poets, Painters, and Mafcianas, 10 
Mechanicks and Mathemati giant, 
For 7 radeſmen there give no Offence, 


When bleſsd with r | 
Some Gentlemen, ſome. Lords aud ain '2 Fanta I 
Some Whigs, and Tories, and Hightflyers, el c 
There Papiſts, Proteſtants, Difſenters,. 11 1 
Sit Cheek by Jole, at all Adventure. a 
And thus united did agree, „ eta - « 
To make up one Society. oy rk 
That ſome dunk Jill, and others Heer, kt Rt 
Was all the Schi/ax they had to fear. 50 4a c 
The Governor in Elbow lain, | by 40 0 ae. | c 
Preſided with majeſtick Ajr, een c 
His Mallet with diffuſive Sounds |. r c 
ProclaimingSilence all around, ot + . 4 ws | c 
Hark now my Friends ! it i; 4 Crimes... 1 2 ap 0 


That more than one ſpeak at a time. 
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PART III. The Bao Moe. 129 


Io tell the Story for him better, 


Let no Man here hold forth too long, ; 
„That has not Tully's gift of Tongue, 1 
Or with ſuperior Talents bleſ t.. 
To have more Senſe. than all the reſt. a 
Whoe' er engroſſes our Diſcourſe, oh 
The Rec# ning he muſt pay, of Courſe, 
Let each Man here obſerve. this Rule, 
* Toguard himſelf from. R ²¹a²à -w 
That each Man in_ his den been, N 208.- 
And none f Liberty debar d, mex our 05 
Nor ſilenc'd with a bear him n ran zin / | 
Or like the Mob, cy never ftar him! © 
Who open like a pack of Hounds, --/ 
* Which all Society confounds, 
The purſe proud Citizen, or Clown, 
Have all the Rhet'rick of r as" 
© The brocade Waſteoat and rk 

* Engrofling all the Energy, 

* Or Brazen-head with hollow found, 
Where ev'ry Blunder weighs a Pound, 
Let Reaſon meet a juſt regard' ' | |» - 
From Rich or. Poor it uu d be heard. 
* Another's Tale you muſt not ſnatch, 
© Nor keep yourſelf upon the Watch, 

© That if your Neighbour miſs a Letter, 


© Or cry this we have heard before,. 
Vou need not tell us any more. — 
© That you have heard it, may be true, 
Jo others till it may be new, 

And if my Counſel you will take, 

* Hear it once more, for Manner's ſake, 
For Stories which we've heard and read. = 
* Shall be related when we're dend. op = 5 UR 1 


e. : 
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> if 30 The Browen Moc. Pxxr. III. 
The Motive of our meeting here Ane 
© Is not to guzzle Ale, or Beer, 
Neither to giggle, nor to ſcoff, 
Nor School- boy like to ſneer and laugh, 
For ev'ry pair to have a Chat, 
And rattle ont, be Lord knows vb. 
15 it for this we hither came? 
This ſure can never be our aim, | 
But Friend{ip, and good Converſation, 
To give example to the Mation, 
Jo ſhew Campen, and good Nature, | 
For ev'ry Captive. ftw Creature, 4 
© Long in Confinement-and diſtreſr d. 
* Whoſe Suff rings cannot be expreſ . 
The pooreſt Abet te het wy INE 
Nr eee "I 
* Pays but an Egli Croum u Year, © 
* Behold you have a fpacious Room, as 1 
The Mug, or Forum to reſume, | nein 
© Where Mirth, and Mufe#s pleaſing ſound, gg; 
s Accompany the Mug around, LOND 
© A Room tripartite, 'now'but one, 
© Yet makes up three when we are gone, 
Here you commodioufly may fit 

* To drink or chat, as you think fit, 
© Be filent—while the Mufck play s, 
To entertain you with their Lays, 
© Where you may hear our tuneful Band 
play various frains. with great command, 

* Whoſe Harmony ſalutes yqur Ear 
And elevates your Son from Care, 
© The greateſt Lord fits fide. by ide, 
© To play his Part, with De. 4. 
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PART, mr. The Bronnn Moe. ; 


Then North about to Zaf-agains e DAB 
When either full, or in / the Hanes, 


"Who ſweeteſt flights of Fancy brings; 
' By Irolatios, from the fringe, © 
« The Seaſons are repeated here, 4 
* The Cuckow, e 57 
In ev'ry Month you bear her ſings | 
As ſweet in Autumn as in Springs 
« Harmonia Mundi ew ry Night, 
« Aﬀords new changes of Delight, 1/7 21/7 0b 
Mean while the Mag job like the o. W356" 
Was always in perpetugh Maven ag 55 
And never had a minut' es reſt = 8 
In going round from Beste , 


Purſu'd the Courſe of Mam and Sn J- 2 90 5K 
Which round the-Cempayi-dadly rum cr . RITES 


But in it's Maddon fur more:ſwifty: oo © © 


For ev'ry one gavot acliſt : 2 

Let him be Freeman, or Freebolder, 

He never threw it o'er his ſhoulder. 

No Joke or Pan, Harangye, ov Storr, 

Or merry Song hey Tory, Rey! 2 

The great Velocity cou d ſtop, 12 1 at « 

Whilſt Mug, or Forum, n IE 2 - 
; But when the Circuit wes quite-finiſh' 4. 8 ; 
Alaſs it ſtood to be repleniſtvd.. 

Which ſpoil'd a Projet moſt- ſublima, 

Preciſely how to'meaſure Times. ; 

"or granting but ſome Pefalata = 

With what cou'd be-infer'd em Dag : 


'Twou'd analyze, and meaſure all, 
From Eaſt to Weſt quite round the Badly - A 
And then with Eaſe we might-concluds - e 
To have found out ties Longinddes.. 
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132 Yhe Bxoxen Moe. PART IN. 
A point too nice for us to hit on 
For Hagen, Mogon, French or Britton, © 
When Fiddle or the German Flute 1 
Requix d that we ſhou'dall be mute k | 
They ne'er cou'd ſtop the May's progreſfion, 
For none cou'd keep it in poſſeſſion, 
But while he drank or fill'd his Glaſs, | 
And to his Neighbour let it __—— ; 


Who handed it to his Com rade. 
But never turn'd it Retrograde, hs; 
Diametrically, or Tranſverſe, | * 
Until the Company diſperſe. | | 
Theſe were our common modes of drinking, 7g 
Till ſome weak Brethren- went off me, gar? f 


Then we came into cloſer Ordern, 13 % Aw 
If freſh Recruits fill'd lation ene 47 b Bay 
Who ſtill dropt in, to take their Poti, 
And help'd to keep the Mug in motion. 9/704 "73 6% 


* 2 1 
PaRT IV. Ori Sequel to ;the Bruin 1. 
Ere each Man fall into his Vein, | Np. 


Itter 


When Liquor elevates the Brain; 5 


The Lawyer, Soldier, and Divine, * 
All owe their Eloquence to Wine; n eee 
Behold a Ups of Nutbrown Al, 


Makes ev ry Man throw off is ral, 474 4 9b 4b 


His Talents then are to be ſeen n 
How ſtrong, or weak: his Magascen, © 
It makes the pooreſt Bard to fing, 4 $2 
And ſets his Fancy on the Wing, : fad arp 


| To ſpin his Thoughts out to the la, 
And then to call fox Yother Ct ꝙ re 5 


PART IV. The BRokEN Moe. 
His Stock exhauſted, and grown dr, 
The Mug affordg a new Supply. WL 
Here pert young Citi came flocking i 

With borrow'd Abb affected Grin, * 
Whoſe Converſation was but Chaff, 
And only came to ſneer and laugh ; " 
Here you might ſee a buſy Body, 

And here and there, a Niddy, Noddy,. 

Here we cou'd whilom ſhew a ſpark, 

Whoſe Peer was not in Noa#'s Ark, 
Amphibious in his Shape and Air, 

Between a Monkey and a Bear. 

No Gold but has fame ſmall Allay, 

Which is computed by Eſſay, T4 

Vo Foreſt without ratten Wood, 

Mo flanding water without Mud. 
ks 7 Smart Fops, no equals can allow, 
WJ Come in without a Ned or Bow, A . 
With hat unmov'd, affect to be, 

So many Types of Majeſty, 

Such is the force of inward Pride, ( 
Superiors they can ſcarce abide, _ ' ou 
They frown on all who are below them, 

And are deſpis'd by all that know them, 

Boaſt much of Kuwledge and good Senſe, 

To which they have no juſt Pretence, 

Since they are thus by Pride bereft 
Of that ſmall Stock which Nature left, k 
vince Vanity has got th* Aſcendant, 

And quite deftroy'd the little Remnant, 
That Nought but Haughtineſs remains 

Which zopf-turwy turns their Brains, 
Wo fick with Pride they know not what, 

„ an cure them but to wear the Aen. 
uy * 
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The Har, or Cap is lai dafide ; 
Of which no Porter whu'd approve; + 


Something that's nice I care not what, 


Call me an Oyfer Girl you Rogue 


When he has ſquabbl'd half an Hour, 
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Becauſe poor Fack cou d not reſiſt, 
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To ſhe w the Lace or fine Cocladem \\ 
Th' Embroider'd Veſt, ſo finely made, 
Look grand with, ſupercilious Broau, 


And ſtill more grand, if they knew how. 
Then in the Criſis of their Pride, 


The Drawer then they damn and fink, 
Thou Reptile go, and get us Drink, 
© Tis ſckr Stuff. Not good by Fove! 


© Get me ſome Crabs, or Maiden Ray, 
For I've not eat a bit to- day, - 


Come get me this, and get me that 


Get mea Be, State Fact! and then, 
A new laid Egg, juſt from the Hen, 
That and a Cutlet of your Veal, 
Will make us a ſufficient Meal, 

Tho' he finds fault with that and this, 

His Stomach ſhews there's nought amiſs, 


With her I'll have ſome Dialogue, 


And half a Hundred does devour, 

To ſhew his Parts above the reſt, 

With her he cracks a bawdy Feft. 
But when the Reckoning's to be pay d, 
For all the Hayock they have made, 
A Peal of Oaths then flies about, | 
And with the Drawer keeps a Rout, © 
He acts the Czar with cruel Nature, : a 
Curſes and damns his fellow Creature, | =) ers 
Gives him a Kict and then a Ft, © 
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PART IV. The 225 Moe. 1 
hut then to make poor Fack amends, © ES 
He tips him Two pence to be Friends. F 
They boaſt and brag what they can do, 
What Games and Pleaſures they purſue, 
If what they ſay may be believ'd, 
How many Favours they receiv d. 
From Chloe, Phillis, Doll, and Pru, © 
And others whom they never R 
Whoſe Reputation they wou'd blaſt, 
And might, for ought they knew, be chat 
When ſuch diſcourſe is over-ruÞ'd, 8 
They and their Morals ridicul'd, 
They are put under Gzardianſpip, 
And muſt like Migurs bear the Whip, 
And when ſuch Heros can't be quell'd, 5 
They're either mulcted or expell d. 
Behold Fox Hunters in full Chace, 
Who run down Fpxes by the Brace, 
Thro' Woods and Valleys how they ride! 
And undergo Fatigues with Pride, | 
From dawn of Day depriv'd of Reſt, 
Until the San ſets in the West, | 
Oer Hills and Mountains: Denner wy, 
As eager as they firſt began, 
For Reynards, or for Keyward's Blook, 
As if for King or Country's God. 
As if each Country Squire was born, 
Only to follow Hounds and Horn, 
Oh ! with what Pleaſure and Delight 
They entertain us ev*ry Night, 
And tell each Story ſo exact, 
You have their Oaths.for eviry Fact, 
You have the Names of all their Dogs, © 
Of all the Mountains, Heaths, and BHE. 
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7 I erde horſe back; or on Hoot, bt 24 8 


12 ro*.thick and thin, thro" Shug·ë= 
* wing comes their Beaples,-— good ONE 1 


With their Gen ology and Breed, 5 775 . 


14 , 


There's twenty Couple in one Cry, ee 


To make a rural Harmony, d 


They ſtand him ty Pounds a Year, 

If oatep-Meal be not too dear, 

And they moll feed on better Meat, 

Than what his Ser wants g ler to eat. 

But ſome more frugal than the oſs: | 
Think good Oeconomy the beſt, W ie 


Whoſe Hounds are billeted and ſent pM 


To Tenants rack'd with heavy Rent, 
How many Miles they range around, 


And kill a Horſe worth twenty Pound, 


To catch a Hate, not worth a Groat. 
Then ſure the Prey is dearly bought! 
And in a Motning before Prayers, 


eee you down a Leaſh of Hares, „ 2 


n "in full ſpeed d er Hedge and Ditch 
ne can eſcape them — but a Witch: 
97 heſe are the Acteons of the Age, 
Mo are devountd upon the Stage; 
*" Sabmicing to Ateon's Fate 
In Perſon, Fortune, and Eſtate. 
- Phyficians keep within their Sphere 
And take our Bodies in their Care, 
From them we've {ound Files phys 
With Animal Oeconomy, 5 
By their Example we may drink 
Without Receipt, by Pen and Inf. 12411 
And more may yet be underſtood. 
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PART V. The Broxten MU. 


The Surgeons act in their own Stations, 
And talk of manual Operations, 


Of lancing, probing, cutting, ſawing, 5 E” 


Of fluxing, tapping, dreſſing, clawing, 
The Apothecaries of the Town, | 

Boaſt how they work us up and down, 2 ANI 

With Pills and Potions, and with Clifters, Y 

With all their Bandages and Blifters, 0% 

But what is worſe, they do,. Pox take em 

Make us pay dear for Album - Grecum. 
Divines hold forth without controul, 

For they're the Doctors of the Soul, 

They are indeed a Light to maß... 

To guide our Conſcience, if we've any, 


They are a Pattern and a Guide 8 


And in their Precepts we confide, 
When they agre#it is no Sin, 4 
To drink good Beer, or Ale, or Gin, ok 
So that we don't turn night to day, | 
Get drunk, and ſo forget to pray. "* 
The Soldier tells you all his Feats, 
His Battles, Sieges, he relates, 
He ſhews you all his Wounds and Scars, 
And all his Sufferings in the Wars, 
And ſtill is ready to expoſe 
Himſelf, to fight againſt our Foes, 
Each Night he gives us a —— "0 
In Flanders, _ or Spain. 
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Part V. HS Sequel to 3 ae. 


W Hat great variety of Her, . pr 


Are ſtarted here on different Niglits, 2 
M © © “ 
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Fach Night affords us a New Scene, 
To cure the Vapours, and the Spleen, 
Here you may ſee Peripateticks, 
Men {kil'd in Logick and in Erbicks, 
Who have their E ngines at Command, 
To twiſt you out a Repe of Sand, 
And all your Rea/on do invade, 
To prove a Man's a Duadrupede, 
Define him down to Hor/e or Ar, 
And ſend the Animal to Graſs, 
Who begs that he be reinſtated, 
And left as he was firſt created. 
Carteſians likewiſe you may ſee, 
Full of dogmatick Chican' rie, 
To prove that Byuzes are ſuch ſtrange 1 
As move by Clocſ auor i, Weights, or Spring 
This they wou'd prove by .Sophi/t ry, 
As plain, as bau and one make three. 
Neawtenians come to ſhew their Parts 
In handling Sciences and Arti, 
Their Demonſtratioms all appear 
To make their Propo/itzons clear. 
Copernicus then rears his Head, 
And Ptolemy is kno:k'd down dead, | 
Dieſcart is in a Yortex loſt, 145 N 
And Afriſtetie ſtrangely toſt. 2 f 
This rouz k a Follow'rs to diſpute, 
Who, for a whtle, were very mute, 
At length they burſted into Speech, 
To ſhew how copious and how rich, 
hey were in Latin and in Greek, 
And had no Phraſe, or Word to ſeek. 
They, like true Sons of Ariſtotle, 
: Cou'd gravely take a Mug, or Bottle, . 
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They grew loquacious, and elated; 


When each of them had waſh'd his Throat, 


What liſt of Authors did he quote? 
Such were the Effects of Mug or Cup, 
Which like Emeticks drove them up, 


Then nought was heard bat dark Problema's, - 


With Sy/logi/ms, and Enthymemsa's, 
Betwixt Don Gomez, and Diego, 

Whilſt one cry'd probo—t' other nego. 

As ſoon as one had made his Punctumm, 
Diſtingo falls upon Subſumptum. 

With Sophiftry, much Noiſe and Rattle, 
As fierce as Cocks engag d in Battle, 

Here Entity was well diſſected, 

And Quiddity as well inſpected, 

While ſome aſſert, and ſome deny, 
Univer/ale a parte Rei. 

No Matter who was right or wrong, 

So he bad Lungs to hold it long, Þ 
And never to give up his Point, ; 


Tho” he ſhou'd Knock all out of Joint ;- . 


For he that longeſt can abide, 
Hath moſt of Reaſon on his Side, 


By Strength of Lungs he gains his Caaſe, 


Whilſt his Adverſary withdraws, 

Cut down, and almoſt talk'd to Death, 
Submits at laſt for want of Breath ; "* 
And this we ſee is oft the Caſe, | 

| Of Footmen when they run a Race, 

That he who has the longeſt Wind, 
Leaves his Competitor behind, 

And ſcalds who exerciſe their Tonouts, i 


Came off victorious by. wu * 


And when the ſame was oft repeated, 
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What Branch of Learning but they knew > 
What taſk ſo hard but they cou'd do ? 

By Argument cou'd ſplit a Hair, 

And build you Pyramids in Air, 
Account for all, by Sympathies, 
Occult, and ſtranger Qualities, 

Magnetick Vertue, and ſuch Phaſes, 

Which never fail toclear all Caſes ; 

Cou'd tell the Radix of each Word, 

In all the C/afficks on Record, 

Trace all the Opinions of the Schools 

With as much Eaſe as Grammar Rules, 

By dint of Logick cou'd perſuade 

That Stick was Stick, and Spade was Spade, 

That Sack and Saccus was the ſame, 

And that it had no other Name, 

In any Country far, or near 
Within our Northern Hemiſphere. 

Our Technic Terms we are to ſeek 
From dark Originals of Greek, 
But if you want to trace them higher, 
"Tis ne plus ultra Friend retire! 


Unleſs you think that they are able 
To trace their Pedigrees from Babel, 
Where Tongues were vary'd and compounded, 
And all the Labourers confoundet, 
Whilſt dif rent Sounds one thing denote 
By different Accents from the Throat. 
Lo! here Divines do moralize, 

And do, at large, pbilo/ophize, iy 
Which leads them into Contemplation 
Of all the Works of the Creation, | 
Produc'd by Great F chavah's. Ward, 

Anw. reveal upon Record, 
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paxr V. The Broken Moe. 
Whoſe mighty Wonders we eſpy, 
Partly on Earth and in the Sy, 

The narrow Limits of our Sight 

Will not admit a higher Flight, 
Whoe' er wou'd higher Proſpects view, - 
The Light of Faith muſt ſtill purſue, 

His Throne, being veil'd from human Eyet, 
Above the Stars, and concave Sies. 

From this Creation firſt began 

The nobleſt of all Creatures Man, 

His Structure ſhew'd the Maker*s. Skill, 
Who gave him Life, with Power. and Will, 
With Faculties, with Shapes, and Features, : 
And Gifts above all other Creatures, | 

His Limbs and Body all erect, 

A Head to rule by Intelle#, 

And all the Senſes to ee 

Still correſponding with the Brain, 

Like out Guards to a Citadel | 
To ſee, and hear, touch, taſte and ſmell, 
The Hands and Feet move by the Will, 

In all their Actions good, or ill, 

And nothing to be done or ſaid, 

Without Commiſſion from the Head. 

The Mouth's an Organ which produces 

The various Sounds for various Uſes, 

It is that wonderful Machine. 

Texpreſs whate'er is thought or ſeen, 

Which in an inſtant runs again 

Thro other Organs to the Brain, 
Our Lungs, as learned Doctors tell us, 
Supply this Organ like a Bellows, 

A ſingle Tube conveys the Wind, 
On which our Lives and Speech depend, 
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One Minute's Time depriv'd of Breath, | 
TFranſmits a Soul from Life to Death, 

How few their StruFure comprehend, 

Their firſt Original, or End. 

But live like Brates, who think of nought, 8 

And act like theſe without a Thought. | 
The Tube adapted in this Station, 

So well contriv'd for Reſpiration, 
May be contracted and dilated, 

As Words require to be repeated, 
Shrill, or gravely, loud or low, 
According as the Belau blow 3 
So tuneable to any Ky, 

That Nature teaches us to play, 

By Modulations ſhort or long, 
Articulated by the Tongue, + 

The Teeth and Palate play their park; 
The Lips are Valves that move by Ari, 
The No#r:/s tho' in higher Place 

Serve as a Tenor, ora Baſt, ; 
Still ſounding UniJors or Chords, 

In Harmony with Voice and Wordt, 
Producing various kinds of Sound, 


Where with all Lang wages abound, 8 2 | 


T'expreſs the Ideas of the Mind, 
So numberleſs and unconfin'd. | 
What great Encomiums muſt be due 

Jo thoſe who firſt taught us to view 
Our Thoughts, and thoſe of other Mew, 

By Graver, Pencil, or by Pen, | 

By Strength of Fancy Men cou'd draw 

The Portraiture of all they faw, 

Of Animals, by Land, or Sea, 

And all things elſe they cou'd ſurvey, 
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The Sun by Day, and Moon by Night, 

With Conſtellations ſhining bright. Ne IS 
With Forms at firſt they mult proceed; 1 5 

Which by [nftin& all Men cou'd read, 

In different Languages and Nations, 

By Hireog lyphick Obſervations 3 

But immaterial things were ſuch, 

That Pen, or Pencil cou'd not touch, 


Such as the Soul, the Mind, the Will, 


All without Form were paſt their Skill, 
No Figures cou'd delineate. 
Men's Actions, or their Lives relate, | 
Nor Thoughts to diſtant Climes convey, * 
Nor correſpond by Land or Sea, 

Sure nothing but a Deity 
Cou'd make one-Sexſe to ſerve for three, 
To catch the Sounds that die in Air, 
And by Characters ſpeak and hear, 
Tattempt it, ſure no Mortal cou'd 

Without th* Aſſiſtance of a God, 

To him we doth* Irvention owe, 
From whom all other Ble/ings flow, 
Who ſaw the Streſs that Man lay under, 
And made himſelf work out the wonder, 
By application and attention, 
Till ine compleated the Inwention. 

Men trac'd the Elements of Sound, 
Diſtinguiſh'd Simple from Compound, 
The Yow'ls from Canſorants diſcern'd, 
And formed Characters to be learn'd, 


Which they with Skill in order ſet © 


In drawing up an Alphabet, 


The Words by Types were repreſented, 
By Fewh and Conſonants cemented, 
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By Compoſition and Election. Ip 

Whether this Art before the Flood Vf 
Was firſt found out or underſtood, | | 
We leave the Learned, to diſpute, 
Who, pro and Con, ſo oft refute ; 
But to their Judgment we muſt hark, 
Altho' they leave us in the dark, | 

The Sons of Seth mark'd all their Notions 

Of Planets, and celeſtial Motions, © 
In Pillars made of Brick and Stone, 
Before the Earth was over - flown, 155 
The Stone uninjur'd by the Flood, | 
For many Years in * Syria ſtood; 
Others affirm that the Phenicians 
Brought ſixteen Letters to the Grecians, 
When Cadmus for his Siſter ſought, 
Whom Fove by ſtealth to Crete had brought, 
And tir'd with ſearching for the Maid, 
He founded Thebes, and there he ſtaid. 

To theſe th* Lalians added more, 
And now amount to twenty four, 
Egyptians, Chaldeans, Ethiopians, 
. Knew letters long before Europeans, 
The Chineſe too, with theſe we mention, 

Contend, and boaſt of this Inwention; 

But ſome think none have better Claim, 
Than Moſes, and old Abraham. 

Theſe Characters, ſo few in Number, 
Our Memories do not nn 


. 
. * 4 f 
. # s p 
* 
O p 
*S 
d \ 
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And without ſpeaking they expreſs 0 
Our Thoughts, which are ſo numberleſs, 
Of theſe we uſe in proper Stations, 

But * Seven for all our Calculations, 


+ Seven more ſhew all Variety, 
In Muſick, and Chronology, | 


Theſe were the neceſſary Tools, 


Who, Things, and Quuliriler, defttfd;, * 
Rang'd all Diſtinctions in the Mind, 
And wonderfully did contract > 
The ſeveral Parts of Speech to Eigbr. 
By theſe we firſt learn d Computation |" - 
And + Analytick Demonſtrations | 
Which Vulgar heads cou'd ne er untavel, 
And leaves no room for Doubts or Cavil, 
What other Logic&-can compare 
With this ſo manifeſt and clear, 
Which from [nweftigation ſprings, 
By nice Compariſon of ' Things, ' 
Or from Synthetic Reaſon flows, 
By Axioms ſtrengthen'd as it goes, 
Or Premiſes well prov'd arid tated, 
And Reaſons cloſe concatenated. a 
Hence noble Arts had firſt their Riſe, 
Chat pleaſe the Learned and the Wiſe, 
ſo Men ſubſervient in each Sration, 
For Prafice, 21d for Speculation, 
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For thoſe who laid down ER, Ruler, 
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of Records, Laws, and Sacred Writ, 


For Bardi oppreſs'd with too much Grief, 
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Tradition never cout r 
What in thoſe Letters now remain, 


With all the Flighrs of Human Vie 
Of Hiſtory, of Arts and Science, 
Which bid the Memory Defiance, _ 
Without recourſe to learned Pages, 
Which were produc'd in former Ages. 
* 

— 1 7 — 

PART VI. A ſhort View of 2 
being a Sequel to the Broken Aug. 


O Ur long Digreſſion, pray Week 
Occaſion'd by a wand*ring Muſe, 


Fly to the Mu/es for Relief, 

Who let her Children rove awhile, 
'Their Cares the better to beguile, 
To range around the /acred Hill, 
Till they grow weary of the Qui, 
. And when fatigu'd, are glad to Halt, 

And cheer themſelves with Juice of Mault. 

To Vault or Cellar.they deſcend, 

To take a Bottle with a Friend, 

Which does ſometimes bright Thoughts inſpire, _ 
And gives a ſpring to raiſe them higher, 

'The Eagle ſtoops before ſne flies, 

And Courtiers cringe in hopes to riſe, 5 
On low Foundations Steeples ſtand, | 

Not on the Surſace, or the Sand, 
And Trees, the higheſt Branches ſioot, 
Who in the Earth take deepeſt Root, 
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From Fibres nouriſh'd, they extend, 
And ſtand ſecure from ſtorm or Wind, 
This lofty Hill is our abode, 
Whereunto leads a ſteepy Road, 

And to the Top, there's few can climb, 


With all their Genius, Wit, or Rhime ;- 


If J aſcend a ſtep or two, 

It is the utmoſt I can do, 

Alaſs the Compaſs of my Tyre, 

To higher Steps cannot aſpire, 

But cou'd I climb-up half a ſcore, 

I ſcarce wou'd covet any more, 
Twou'd be my Happineſs and Glory, 
To gain the firſt or ſecond Story, 


But Bards more fam'd for Wit and Skill, 


Take up the Summit of the Hill, 

For Speculation kept on high, 

To view the Planets in the Sky, 

Their Laws and Motions to infold,.. 
As Atlas did in days-of old: 

Theſe, all in diffrent Claſſes fit, 
According to degrees of Wit. 

Each Genius hath a Plot apart, 

With wide Apartments for each Art, 
Here Poverty is no Diſgrace, 

And Birth to Merit muſt give place, 


The Rich, the Haughty, and the Great, . 


Sometimes take up the Lower Seat, 
Here Virtue is by all carreſs'd, 
Whilſt Vice is ſpurn'd at and depreſs'd . 
Lo! here you need no powerful Friend, 
Where Parts and Virtue recommend. 
A legal Title to this Land 
Shall on Record for eyer = 
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Greet Maro's ſmooth heroick Strain, 
In Engliſh Verſe ſhall long remain, 
1 While Dryden Name ſhall time defy, 
i F „ 1 For nervous Wit and Poetry. 
1 Volumes are fitter than a Page, 
To number Wits of ev'ry Age; 
The Britif es ſtill had their Share, 
And might with Greece, or Rome compare, 
Whoſe Works ſhall run their Courſe with Tims, 
While Men have Taſte for the Sublime. 
Leet Poets chuſe a ſingle Life. 
Free from the Cares of Bearns or W; e, 
Books be their Children to peruſe, 
And pay all Courtſhip to their Muſe, 
The jealous Nine will not allow, 
That we to other Objects bow 3 
While they afford ſtill new Supply, | 
Of Matter and Variety. nm 


| 1's To no Incumterance, or Debt $, 
1 That ever was contracted yet. - ; 
| k {| Witneſs ye Bards of Greece and Rome! 
a il 4} Tho' Time your mortal Part conſume, | 
| 1 1 Your Works can't wither, nor decay, r Þ; f, 
8 1 But ſtand the Teſt unto this Day, | 
14 $4 And rowling down thro' Ages paſt, $01 
| i} q Shall keep in Motion to the laſt, A 
1.3 
| 4! | : Like Stars that give the cleareſt Light, | Of 
| | In the obſcureſt time of Night, W. 
14 . Old Homer's Works do ſweetly. chime, 88 An 
| | 1 New clad by Pope in Brit Rhime, | Ca. 
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Some Cr itical Annotations, on various Sub- 
jects, which have been handled by ſeve- 
ral Authors. f 


Ome wrote on things the moſt minute, 
With Wit, and Humour moſt acute, 

Some never ſhine but when prophane, 
And ſhew no Vit but what's obſcene, 
Of ſuch the Muſes ne' er allow, 
Who to their Parent Jove muſt bow: 
And each of them, a Virgin pure, 
Can no Obſcenity indure. 

Biileau, aſſiſted by the Nine, 
Thus magnify'd a ſmall Latrine, 
And eighteen hundred Lines he ſpun, 
Upon his Deſk, e er he had done; 
"Tis ſaid that Garth that learned Man, 
Drew all his Canto's by that Plan, 
For Imitation is no Theft, | Mi 
When the Original is left, 
But he that borrows ſhou'd repay 
The Sum with Intereſt to a Day, 
And make no common Nate his Stint, . 
But pay the publick Cent per Cent, 
If not then let him find no Bail, 
But like a Felon dragg'd to Fail, 

Pore multiply'd 4 Lock of Hair, 
With him alaſs ! who can compare? 
Here he has drawn a Maſfer-piece, 
Exceeding all the Bards of Greece; 
Whoſe Lines no Panegyrick need, 

Whoſe Numbers charm us, as we read, . 
N 3 
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Ss Meditations on a Broom 


Afford us Liberty and Room; 


His Thoughts in various Shapes appear, 
And all his Notions juſt and clear, 

But what's more wonderful, his Vonder 
Made all the Criticks truckle under, 
The only thing from North to South 
To ſtop a Snarling Critics Mouth, 
Who always barren in Production, 


Vet aims at nothing but Deſtruction, 


Of ev'ry Author make a Prey, 
And all are fallible but they. 


As for the Learned and the Wiſe, 


Who little Crizicks now deſpiſe, 

As inſects biting their Super iors, 

They anſwer them with their Poferiors, 

The ſureſt way to curb their Pride, 

And all bad Cr:ticks to deride. 1 
Who cou'd the Fan ſo well difplay, 

Or handle it ſo well as Gay, | 

Such Trinkets in the Ladies Hands 


Have equal Power with Magick Wands, 


For when they brandiſh'& them in Air, 

For Conjuration they prepare, 

At Play, at Ball, or publick Revel, 

To raiſe or to allay the D, 

To ſnut or ope tis nicely made, 

And well contriv'd for Light or Shade, 

Which they alternately can move 

To heighten, or to pall your Love, 

A ſcreen to Beauty it may be 

And ſometimes to Deformity, 
Tu Punſibi gave us his Art, 

With Wit and humour plaid his Part, 
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With ſerious Air he recommends, 

The Art of Purning to his Friends, 

Such as no Irony cou'd ſee, | 

Were ſure that Pan, like Fts are free. 

They ſtrain their Wits, all Hazards run, 

To be deliver'd of a Pun, 

That commonly is too far fetch'd. 

And in the Tenters too long ſtretch'd, 
Arbe writ in Praiſe of Snuff, 

And gave his Subject ſcope enough, 

None but a Bard of northern Clime, 

Cou'd range thoſe Particles in Rhime, 

Where Hands are buſy to prepare, 

Large Carge's of their Staple Warez. 

To grind the Weed fo very fine, 

With all its 2ua/zties divine. 

It cannot be too dearly bought, | 

Which helps the Memory and Thought, 

The greateſt Sages on the Bench, 

On giving Judgment take a Pinch. 

Juſt as the Month requires ſome Bread, 

So muſt the Noſe with Snuff be fed, 

Three Meals a day the Mouth ſupplies; 

Three hundred can't the No/e ſuffice, 

Which ev'ry minute muſt be ſerv'd, 

If not ſhe ſnuffles out I'm ſtarv'd! 

Without it few can eat or drink, 

Without it none can rightly think 

And no Man ſure can court a Lady, 

Unleſs he has his Snuff. box ready; 

At Church without it, who can pray? 

On Feftivals, or Sabbath Day, 

Since Sermons rarely make us weep, 


We mult take Sash, or fall aſleep, 
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For if the P. r mentions G 
The Folks begin to yawn, or nod, 

Jo name the D.—7 is all Spight, 
To ſtartle them is not polite, 
Nothing muſt ſhock them, or diſpleaſe, 
But ſend them all to Heaw'n with Eaſe, 
To talk of mi/erable Sinners, 
Leaves them ne Stomach for their Dinners,. 
The pains of Hell, are out of Faſhion > 
In any well bred Congregation, 
About the Suburbs it may do, 
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Amongſt the poor and ſimple Crew, T 
In places far remote from Town, W 
Hell, and the D may go down. | W 
D. 3, found a Civil war within, : T} 
To drive it out cou'd be no Sin, | Fc 
Which he effected by Exploſion, T] 
| Diſpers'd the Tumult, and Commotion, 2 

Produc'd the Benefit of F=t—g | Re 

Without the Trouble of diſparting ; W. 

Nor was he ſtruck with Shame or Fear, Ga 

By loud Concufſions of the Air, WI 
For if it made a ſtrong Report, Th 

There was no danger to be hurt, . If 1 

Tis but a Benefit of Nature, | Ou: 

Allow'd to ev'ry human Creature, | Or 

Long may the Author p—-and f. t Fro 

(Tis what I wiſh with. all my Heart) No 

Free from the Cholick, Stone, or Gout, The 

Who has ſo bravely thunder'd out. | Let 

Some deal in Bog houſe Meditations, _ Sir 

With all their cleanly Lucubrations, L 

Enigma's Paradoxes, Wonders, | Sinc 


And what's more common, deal in Blunders, 
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On Dumpling there's a Diſſertation, 
With it Original Creation, F 


And all the Improvements made thereon. 
In Days of Hen ty and King Fohn, 
There is a word or two on Pudding, 
As made at firſt, by Mother Gooding, 
With Meal and Vater; How poor Goody, 
By tedious pond” ring, and long Study, 
At length had blended Milł and — 
As it is practis'd at this Hour ; 
The Fruit and Eggs fell in by Chance, 
With all th” Ingredients us d in France, 
To Engliſb Carls, tis all a Jeſt, 
Who like a good plain Pudding beſt, 
Wherewith King Fohn was ſo delighted, 
That Zack the Cook by him. was knighted, 
For making Puddings that were right good, 
Thus honeſt Fobn was dub'd with ae 
As Sirhiin knighted by a Prince, 

Retains the Title ever fince;, 
Why not Sir Fact, who without Blood, 
Gave us a Pudding full as good, 
Who long before Sir Leyn was knighted, 
Therefore Sir John ſhou'd not be flighted, 
If we regard Antiquity, 
Our Annals, or Chronology, 
Or 7itles giv'n by goodly Kings, | 
From whom the higheſt Honour ſprings, 
No fault with either do I find, 
They're both exceeding in their kind, 
Let who will like one more than t'other, 
Sir John muſt be the elder Brother. 

Let each Man then his Fancy hug, 
Since Js enlarg g'd upon my Mug, 
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The Mug alone, new Thoughts inſpires . IT 
And fills us with poetick Fires, 
With neither, we the Mug compare, 
Which takes Precedence ev'ry where; 
Whoſe antient Pedigree we trace, 
From Tuba! down to Noah's Race, 

No Matter whether Voad or Stone, 
Of Farth or Meral, tis all one, 
Or what they call'd it, Can or Jugg, 
Forum, or Pitcher with one Lug, 
Black-F ack made of the ſtrongeſt Leather, 
Or, beſt of all an 1-4 Madder, 
In ev'ry Age they were careſt, 
When fill'd with Liquor of the beſt. 


— —_—_ 


and 1riſh Matic, 


Aut prodefe . aut delectart Potte. thaw. 


A Diſſertati on on 1 talian, an 


A. Prelude, or Velunlary:.. 
Egin my Muſe, with tuneful Stan xa“? 


Concertos, or Extravaganza's, 
With ſomething new not ſung before, 


That ſhall demand a loud Encore! 
Overture, Symphony, or Solo, 


Goes down with univerſal Vol; 

Some brifk Alegro's, Fuges, and 7 iggs 

Will pleaſe young Ladies, and young Priggs,. 
Your Echo's may be ſoft or loud, 

With Gavots to amuſe the Crowd); 
Courants and Minutes French, and Spaniſh; 
That may our Cares and Sorrows baniſh: 


wn MU SICK. 
Play JV eluntaries ſmooth and free, : | 
From E in alt to double B, 925 
Spin out your Thoughts on ev'ry Strain, 
Da Capo, then. begin again, | 
Then ſome Adagio's—with your Leave, 
To pleaſe the ſober and the grave ; 1 
Some dy ing Notes, ſoft and complaining, N 
Notes full of Energy and Meaning, 7 
Which all the Paſſions ſtrangely move, | 
To Joy, or Grief, to Mirth, or Love. ; $453 uk; 
Sounds elevate the Soul to Prayers, | 
They mitigate our Toils, and Cares, 
Rouſe and excite us all to Arms, 
Allay our Fury by their Charms, 
Compoſe the Mind, lull us to ſleep, 
And mol.ify or make us weep. "$4 STORY 
 ADasG1o. 
Corelly's, or Vivaldi's Stile, 
Shall from Cariana force a Smile, 
Which does her A ſpect more adorn, 
Than all her Cruelty and Scorn, 
Thus while you hold her by the Ear, 
She catches others in her Snare: 
The longer ſhe is keptin Tune, 
The more her Charms have Power to ruin. 
Then Hendals Notes ſhall make her thrill, 
When Raffa warbles them with Skill. 
And if Dub—ge but touch the String, 
To hear him play, and Rafa ling, 
In Extaſies ſhe ſounds away, 
Revives again to hear him play. 
J1iGcs6. 
The Beaus who watch Corinna's Eyes, 
Encare ! and clap them to the Skies, 


lay 
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The Country Squire dreſ9d =o / 
" Who'd rather hear Lil lolo, \ 
And having neither Air nor Voice, ( 

Of Bobbin Foan wou'd make his Choice, ſ 
Nowgins in Chorus with the reſt, 1 
And cries Encore! to crown the Jeſt, 1 
Then out of time he gives a Clap / 

Huzza's / and then throws up his Cap! Þ 
Cries damn you! play up the Black Foke, © \ 
'Or elſe you'll get your Fiddles broke, 1 
Then play Jacl Lattin my dear Honey f 7 
Hey ! Larry Grogan for my Money { T 
Then ruſhes out with ſeeming Haſte, | A 
And leaves that Sample of his Taſte. WT * 

RRERCITATIVO. : 

| Home Solos Songs, and merry Lays, C: 
There are which will for ever pleaſe, ' * T 
When well perform'd or ſung with Art, Bi 
With graces proper for each Part. In 
Some old ones we have oft reviv d, | W 
For modern Opera's contriv'd, | TI 
Inſtead of thoſe Italian Airs, 8 A 
So much in Vogue for many Years ; ' {of TI 
Poor Ireland, like od England doats | | Sh 
On Multiplicity of Notes, Ar 
And with few Words ſhe can diſpenſe, * 
Sometimes with little or no Senſe, ' 25 | dh 
And thoſe ſpun out ſo very long, 2 To 
A Word or two wou'd make a Song, | © WI 
'Thro' various Bars they riſe and fall © Th 
They might as well have none at alls dhe 
But to begin with ha, ha, ha, : * 


And to conclude with fa, la, , . 0 


deen MUSIC * 
The Words are vithith'd quite away, e 

Whilſt they in ſuch Meanders ſtray, 
Or {welPd ſo high, ſo long and loud, 
They burſt like Thunder from a Cloud, 
That from Ohmpus down is caſt, ö 
And at the Bottom breath their laſt. 

A Words ſufficient to the wiſe, 
But Words exotick bear the Prize, 
Whatever has a Foreign Tone, | 
We like much better than our own, 
'Tis often ſaid, few Wordt are beſt, 
To trace their meaning is a Jeſt, 
And ſuch as cannot well be fcan'd, 
What need have we to underſtand. 

is well the Vulgar how of late, 
Can reliſh Sounds articulate, | 
There's ſcarce a Forthman or Fingallion, 
But ſings or whiſtles in Falian, 
Inſtead of good old Barley Mow, 
With Tamo tanto drive the Plow, 
They o'er their Cups can fing, &i caro, 
And dare prophane it at the Harrow, 
There's Ariadne croſs'd the Shannon, 


She fings in Ga/laway, Tuam, and Mannin, 8 


And in her Progreſs to and fro, 
Expels a ſweeter Song, Speak Sho, 85 
dhe travels down to Portaferry, 
To Cm and to London-derry, 
Where People hears her with more Pleaſure, 
Than highland Lili, or Scottiſh Meaſure, 
dhe, of the Truagh, has taken place, 
And Meu Vin Yall, of Iriſh Race. 

She flies to Munſter for the Air, 
To clear her pipe and warble there, 
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— e being turn ' d out of Plays ,. j 17 
With Rinde Mucenagh flew. AA. 51 

To the remoteſt part of Kerry, "7 
In hopes to make the Vulgar 


But ſcarce one Cabbin in their Fligke, 
Wou'd give them Lodging for a Night, 
So taken up with foreign Jingle, | 
Tralee deſpis'd them, likewiſe Dingle. 

But Drimin duh is ſtill in favour, _ 
Since we from Murphy, beg, and crave her, 
Of him alone we muſt require 
To do her Juſtice on the Lyre, 


3 


She, and old Eveleen a Rune, 


Are by the Muſes kept in Tune, 
Who many Centuries have thriv'd, 
And doom'd by fate to be long liv'd, 
With many others we know well, 
Which do in harmony excel, 


Dub —#g improves them in our Days, 


— 
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And never from the ſubje& ſtrays, 75 


Nor by Exttavagance perplext, 
Will let them wander from the text. 
Mac.— , on the Coal Black Foke, 
(To his great Credit be it ſpoke) 


Has multiply*d upon thut Strain, LA 


To ſhew his vaſt extenſive Vein. 


* * 


Sweet Bocchi thought it worth his while, 
In doing honour to our Je, 
To build on Carallan s Foundation, 


Which he perform'd to Admiration, 
On his Pheraca's went to work, 


With long Diviſions on O Ee 8 7 N 


A Dean the greateſt Judge of Wit, Ps 


That en ever wrote e us IS. E: 8 


K p n \ 
= 1 — 5 


7 on OC 
N Wis *. * 7 


8 


5 
« Pas. 

* * 

N <5 _— 4 4 


* . 
5 pts” - 
* GAS. "OFT. 


_  p1SSuTATION 


_ (3 : = "5 C8. * 


* 


** 


on * & N 7 x. 5 

Gave us Verſion of the Song, 8 8 5 
Verbatim from the Triſh Tongue. Ne 3.0 * | 

Ja me ma choll, and Candun dilifſs, 
For Ages have preſerv'd their Reliſh,” oe 
Together with Da mihi Manumg © 00 00 
| Which we may reckon an Arcanu m 

With all the Plankſhy's and Pleracta's, 
By Carallan in his Sonata's, | 
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The greateſt Genius in his way, WP . 

An Orpheus, who cou'd ſing and play, : 
So great a Bard where can we find, — — 
Like him illiterate, and blind. 1 Ml | 
— — — 1 RT 20 | 


A POEM in Praiſe of T vaſt and Butler's. 7 
with a choice Receipi bow 1 make i * 2 = 
cundum Artem. 32 


4 3 5 | g ns eee 2274 
I TFT» Toaft and Butter now I chuſe 21 
To be the Subject of my wi cd 


Of Toaft, and Butter now e CEP et EY 
A choice Regale for any King a 7 
No Morſel now ſo much admir d. 
Of which we never can be tired, radii acct 
'Tis good at Morning, Noon-and Night, 1 
And for Digeſtion very light, W 7" 


1 5 | 
It is in Seaſon all the Year, _., 55 
Always wholeſome, never dee: 


Our Appetites ĩt cannot clo. BY 
Nor can the Stomach well anno +. . + 4 $8 
This Recipe I give to make it, MES, 
For ev'ry one chat pleaſe to take it. 
£54 02 * E wha _ Bi "© D 4 
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14 | Z HS: 4 2 O0 E * 
| 18 5 ; "ap * 7 25 | 
| | 4 Firſt cut a 3 round the Loi, mo wowed. A 
14 If you intend to have enough, by Sp * 
| _ Then toaſt it brown before the Fire, 355 V 
_—_— Lay on what Butter "twill require, OP A 
} 1 It's due allowance do not ſtint | T 
_ Of purct Cr, or choiceſt Print, T. 
1 Then ſoak it well, and ſerve it hot, | 
| | vb Tou may fall to. — and ſpare it not. 
13.5 1 f n 
j | '$ It is a moſt delicious Meal, | V 
When well diluted with Brown Ale, | U 
i 14 With, or without it, it may do, L 
15 As ſeems moſt pleaſing unto you, 
| [ | A bit of well made 1; Cheeſe, * 
_—_ You may take with it if you pleaſe; _ A 
15 If i Cheeſe will not go down B 
| 5 = There's Cheſbier to be had in Town, | — 
But neither of them ſhall you Toaſt, = A 
For that's the ſame as Roaſt with Roaft. e 
Since Bread alone is very good, N | 


| n And is the chiefeſt part of Food, 

9 28 What Man can ever pine or mutter, 

1 146 © When he can have good Toaſt and Butter; 

1: 41M For Bread we labour Night and Day, 1 | 

_- - For Bread with lifted Eyes we pray \ 
No wonder then if Kings have Strife, | 


For what we call the ſtaff of Life, ; : 
But if they jarr for T and Butrer. . 
4 They'll make a far more hideous Clutter, +144, * 
YA The Epicurean cou'd:not wim 22 at TR 5 
4 © Ts have a more delicious Dij,, 5-4-4 "8 
| ; Ther Gods, cou'd they but tale of it, : 438 $23 "x 


Ways Nectar and enn, 8 


on To As r. and. Bur ren. 


Their (1) Fbrium t not ſo good by half, 

Which they, by Art bak on a Leaf, 

Were it produc'd by Indian Soil, 

And carried here with Coſt and Toil, 

The Ladies wou'd eſteem it more, 

Than al! their Tea, which they adore. 
Cooks and Confectioners may waſte 

Their Time, to gratify the Tafte, 

In raiſing. Pyramids ſo high, 

Which only ſerve to pleaſe the Eye; 

Whilſt they of coſtly dainties boaſt, 

Let me prefer well butter'd Toaſt ; 
Butter's a Cordial which of old, 

Was in the Morn efteem'd as Gold, 

At Noon twas Silver, Lead at Night, 

But — down will make it licht. : 
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AN ELEGY. on the much — 
Death of Palit. Beaghan, late Governor of 

the Chub at the George in Fiſhamble:ftrett, , 
Dablin, who reſigned his Government in 


this World, on Tueſday the 1th? Day/of. TELE I 
April, 1723.-in'the '57th?Yearer his ge. = 


4 hs * * * 
V O U boon Companions now you ſee, 8 
That none from Drath cat Z0 Scot. free, * 
You muſt as ſurely pay your Shot, 1 
3 ITS 
As &er you touch'd the Duart or Pat, 95 
Behold a 7 OY 
cold a 1 ero of your Train, . TIT 7 | 
£535 3 141 * Las 
Who ſerv d out by a Compaighe Gr” q.. 
We N 8 
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à certain Quantity of 
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Who labour'd long in Var and Peace, 
And bore the Trophies in his Face, 
A Face well tan'd and tough as Leather, 
Which ſtood a Proof gainſt Wind and Weather, 
Time left no Furroaus in his Skin, a 
Nor diſcompos'd his double Chin, 
The great Extenſion of his Parts 750 
Shew'd him a Maſter of your Arts, 
The Breach of Cavan, Boyne and Crum, 
Made him go off with Beat of Drum, 
To Lymrich, as a ſure Retreat, 
Which Patt himſelf did oft relate, 
The mighty Feats of Iriſb Arms, 
Their Battles, Sieges and Alarms, | 
What paſt c*er ſince the Siege of Derry, 
At any place from that to Kerry, > 
Did many Night his thoughts employ, 
And told at laſt the Fate of Troy, 
Ho they at length gave up the Town, 
Lay*d Sawords and Pikes and Muſquets down,, 
Which fix'd a Period to his Game, 
And then to Dublin, home he came, . 
Where he bas traffed and liv'd better, 
By way of Creditor and Debtor. 
When Shop was ſhut, and Buſineſs done, 
Patt never loy'd to be alone, 
He choſe good Company and Ale, 
To tell and hear a merry Tale, 
Whilſt ſome on various Subjects talk dd. 
Patt ſmoak'd his Pipe then drank and . 
Some paſod the Mug, and ſome drank deep 
But Patt ne er doz d or fell aſleep. „ ; 
Nor miſoꝰd the Mug as it went by, . | 
For ſtill he kept a watchiul Eye, 
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And per ſevering to the laff, 4 
He cry d out for the other Caff. 
The wooden Book lay in our View, 
Whereon our Treſpaſſes he drew, 
None cou'd the Rec# ning better tell 
By help of Lines drawn Parallel, 
Which he caſt up by Rule of Thumb, 
And in an Inſtant told the Sum, 
Come ſoon or late But touch the Pot, 
Then 1þ/o Fa#o pay your Groat, 
Or if you needs muſt longer ſtay, 
Still you muſt in proportion pay, 
He was made Governor for Life, 
Toput an End toall our Strife, 
What &er he ſaid paſt for a Lav, 
Which kept the Company in Aue, 
If Jars or Arguments aroſe, 
His Powerful Rod wou'd interpoſe, 
To make them part without Offence, 
For Law wou'd cauſe a new Expence.. 
Patt was moreover a Phyſician, 
And as profound a Politician. : 
He cur'd without conſulting Galen, 
What e'er Diſeaſes Men do fall in, 
The Drop, Ague, Scuruy, Pimples 1 
He cur'd by common Herbs and Simples, 
Which no Man knew ſo well as Patt, 
Thanks to his own great Skill for that 
To ſhew his Remedies were ſaſe, 
He'd cure you with Tobacco Leaf, 
To ſhew us what the Feed cou'd do, 
He made us ſometimes Sweat and Speny, , 
When he paff'd Clouds into the Air, 
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0 Which darken'd quite our Hemiſpbh ere. 
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Then all began to cough and croak, 
And nothing cou'd we breath but ſmoak,. 
Some fainting fell down at their Poſt, 
In Clouds of Of 00n0ks loſt, 
When he in pity ceas'd to whiff, 
He ſoon reliev'd us with a Tiff, 
Thien did the Air hegit to clear, 
And each Man in hi: Poſt appear; 
Hc as a Lover of the Weed, 
And all it's Vertues knew indeed, 
He ſoon cou'd rid you of all harms, 
Partly by herbs, partly by. Charms, 
Sometimes with Izdocſ and out Nettle !: 
At other times with Faſting Spittle, 
Sciatick Pains, and eke the Gout, 
At which Phyficions keep a Rout, 
« Bath but three times in three Maids Watc:,. 
. And you] be ſhut on't euer aſter. 
His Medicines were ſometimes dear, 
When he preſcrib d you Punch or Beer, 
Or thoſe rare Ne ums of his own, 
Which no Man knew but he alonc; 
Then all the reſt you may have Gratis, 
And you may take them Quantamſatis, 
From Hills or Hedges; Bogs or Plains, 
For Patt aſk'd nothing for his Pains, 
Like learned Na-, and old Wies, 
Who, to fave their Neighbours Lives, 
Do make their Ointments, and their Plaifle 5, 
To cure them of all ſad Diſaſtens, 
fs Strains and Ulcrrs, Byles and Seres, 3 
While crowds of Patients throng their Dean. 
He had great {kill as moſt Men dn. 


Jo: all the various ſorts of Drink, . 5 oy: 7 
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And ſoon cou'd tell you if the Fault, 

Lay in the Brewer or the Mau/t, 

He ſmelt when v2ter was too near, 

And knew by Taſte when Mault was dear, 
By one Go down with little ſmacking, 

Cou'd tell v/hat Maut or Hops was lacking, | 
He was a Tofan every Inch, 

Who from good Liquor ne'er cou'd flinch, 
Good Company was his Delight, 

Abſtain'd all Day to drink at Night. 

Tho' Patt had never croſs'd the Seas, 

He had Adventures in his Days, 

More than Æneas, or his Crew, 

Who with their Lives, from Troy-Towr flew, 
What great Exploits he had atchiey'd, 

When once upon the Gli he liv'd, 

At Foot-Ball, Tripping, Wreſtling, Sporting, 
With his Amours when he was courting, 
When Maids and Widows, young and old, 
Came to his Shop, thick and threefold, 

To whom he gave good Weight and Meaſure, 
To ſerve them was his chiefeſt Pleaſure, 

What choice of Miftreſſes he had, 

Such as they were ſome good, ſome bad, 
Some tall, ſome ſquat, ſome fair and comely,, 
With others ſandy, red and homely, | 
From number one to number four, 

He courted on a lawful Score, 

dme pennyleſs, agreed to truckle, 


and others Purſe.proud wou'd not buckle. 
as ſometimes off, and on agen, 


th all the reſt to Number ten, 
e made them Preſents, in all Seaſons, 
metimes with Almonds and with Raiſirs, 
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166 . E L E G Y:* 
At other times with Plumbs and Pears, 
And coach'd them now and then to Fairs. 
Each Year cou'd draw a Valentine, 
With Rhime and Metre very fine, 

All flouriſh'd in the true love Kor, 

And never more to be forgot. 

Nor was he ever at a Loſs, 

To get a fine St, Patrick's Croſs, 

Made of the richeſt ſpangl'd Gold, 

A work moſt glitt ring to behold, 

And in return gave Gloves and Fan, 

In hopes to be the happy Man ; 


With Girdle, Neck-lace, and Gold Faring, 


With other Trinkets, Toys and Fairings. 
In Politicks he was ſo great, 
He knew th' Fairs of Church and State, 
All Europe's Buſineſs in his Head 
And all fell out juſt as he ſaid, 
Then while the itin'rant Mag went round, 
He'd lay you fifty Thouſand Pound 
' Againſt a Pot of Ale or Beer, 
That Wheat next Summer wou'd be dear, 
And that the Sewedes wou'd have a War, 
With their old Enemy the Czar, | 
He knew all Secrets, being a Crony 
To Oxford, and to Alberony, 5 
But Death at laſt, ah cruel Death ! 
Why did'ſt thou take away his Breath! 
You ſeiz'd a Governour of Note, 
And fix d your Arrows in his Throat, 
Where nothing ever ſtuck before, 
That once had enter'd at his Door, 
Did you but ſeize him by the Toe 
And Pinch him with the Gent, or ſo— 
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Or for a while made him ndure 
Some Pains which he himſelf cou'd eme; 
Then Patt might have ſome better Pla, 
To be prepar'd for his laſt Day. | D at 
Now let the Bar be hung with Black 
For Trading ſurely will be lack, 
Let (1) Peter touch the German Flute 
Let doleful Notes the Subject ſuit, 
The Wi will ſurely ſigh and ſob, 
The Drawer-Maid muſt bear a Bob, 
Let (2) Andrew ſing the Iriſb Cry, 
And clap his Finger in his Eye, 
Let (3) Billy Taylor, figh and moan, 
For now he muſt go home alone, | 
Jobn (4) NI fear, will break his Heart, * 
While his Son By plays his Part, 
The Lamentation th ey compoſe, 
Muſt have in (5) C, a flat Perclaſe, br | 
Let all the reſt now ſhew their Grief, | | 1: 
For Pat their Governour, and Chief. 


The EPI T APH. 


Beneath this verdant Bank lies Patt, 
Who lov'd good Company and Chatt, 
Who had no Care of Babes or Wife, 
But liv'd a pleaſant fingle Life, 


12 


(1) Peter Leview who kept the Gang, and ravght my. 
to play the German Flute, 


2, 3, 4 c. Andrew \Brown, Bitz Tayler, Ec. his 
jolly Companions. . ©: 

(5) C. is one of the 7 Key's of Mufich, naturally flat, 
n a flat third, it is che tel Key W 
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Was 48 ſober, ſometimes mellow, 
And at all times an honeſt Fellow, | 


In all his dealings very juſt, 
And always faithful to his Truſt. 
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The Hue and Cry. after che Clieve-By, 
Dublin Fes, 22d. 1726. 56 


| 
AST Sunne a French Ale- wrath, 
To Market gave a nimble Caper; 
To buy proviſions? for they ſay, - 
That Sunday is his Kettle Day:; 
And once a Week did treat his Gueſt, 
With boiled and roaſted of the beſt, 
His Pockets were well lin'd with Gold, 
But Meat was dear that Day Pm told, 
This with the Scarcity of Bread, 
Made frugal Peter fcratch his Head. 
Quoth he I'm loth to give offence — 
But Ale won't Ballance this Expence, 
I muſt contrive ſome cunning Scheme, 
To ſave my Money and my Fame, 
Then I muſt draw a Bill of Fare, 
To make this Proje& look more clear ; 
Firſt then a Turky, Sprouts and Bacon, 
Next comes a-Sallad and fat Capon, 
„And then a ſtately Leg of Mutton, _ 
e for twelve at leaſt to glut on, | 
“For ſure the Thoughts of ſuch a Treat, 
May ſerve for once inſtead of Meat.) 
Next night his Friends together met, . 
Wn each Man in his Poſt beiag ſee, To 


The HU E and CRY, 
To chat and drink had equal right, 
Which was the bus'neſs of that Night 3 8 
pipes and Tobacco on the Table, - 
To ſmoak and drink while they were able ; 
At Eight a Clock, by Watch and Chimes, + + » 
The Cup went round juſt twenty times 
And juſt ſo many Chalks. weep ſcord.. 1 
In parallels upon the Board. thts 2. 
The Pariſh Clerk took up his bee, e 
And, came, as uſual, to ſay Gracce. 
The Hour was paſt, and all did wait, — 
But lo! there was no ſmell of Meat, 1 
No Sign of Catty's lay'ng the Clo tn... 
To bring us either Meat or Brot 
No noiſe of Plates or Knives cou d herr 
As true forerunners of good Chear. GRATE 
Then Peter comes, and to be brief, 
Tells how his Cleave-boy had turn'd Thief, 
Took leg and ran away with all e e, 
That he bought for the Carnival. 
The Capon and the Turkey too.. 
Took Wings, and both together fler, 
The very Sallad, Sprouts and Bacon‚ + 
Cou'd never more be overtaken. ' | | 
in vain let Peter for them ſeek, | 
Soop Meager be his Food this Week ZN 
Let him do Penance and repent, . Laa di 9 ws 
Then faſt the forty days of Lent, rt. 2M 
Leſt Vengeance fall upon his Head 1271 1 
Who ſent us ſupperleſs to Bed. Hey _ 
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The IxonanTEN NT. A Tale. 


I 


Jn nova fart animus mutatas dicers Formas 
Corpora. Orid, 


2*T" 15S thine, O Mu/e ! to ſing or ſet a Song, 
To ſpin a Tale, to make it ſhort or long, 
Jo give a Flow of Thoughts, with Numbers feet, 

That Senſe and Metre in each ſtanza meet, 
And from che Chaos of Imaginations, 

- To range Ideas in their proper ſtations. 
Lo ! here is Matter void of Spleen or Gall, 
With all the Humozrs, innocent as Paul, c 
Who by his Stars, alas! was uſed ſo ſcurvy, , 
To be inchanted and turned topſy turvy, - | ME 
Who, metamorphos'd, flew away aſtoniſh'd ; , 
Then ſtood corrected, lectur d, and admoniſh'd, a 


Be thou, O Muſe! propitious to our Tale, j 
To help us out, when Wit and Humour fail. "I 
Two Mendicants of late, with open Palms, ; Ir 
Came to a Paſtry ſchool to ſeek for Alms; «A 
The Elder was a Graduate in the Trade, 10 
The Younger was as baſhful as a Maid, The 
But ſtrong enough to bear a heavy Sack, The 
Jo lift and toſs it on his humble Back ; Bot h 
 Wasſent abroad a Novice with his Brother, The 
For they mult learn the Trade from one another. No 1 
The Elder on the threſhold fixt his Toes, Nor « 

And thus harangu'd the Ladies thro? the Noſe!. Amaz 
Can you afford us Flour, Meal, or Paſte, They 
Which you ſo often throw away and waſte, When 
The welfare of your Souls be your Concern, Paul i 


And Charitfs a Leſſon you ſhou'd learns», 


K. 


Blr 


12 

Blaſi us, 0 Lord [ wok e pray — is that, 
That comes to beg, new clad, fo ſleek and fat? 

For by his Voice it ſnou'd be Far Paul, 

Not he indeed ſ ays one, no not at all, 

For he's a ſhotten Herring, thin and meagre, 

The next degree in Colour to a Neagre, 

Or ſomething like it, of Mollotto Hue, 

Down right Egyptian, or a wand'ring Few. 

« Quoth he, you're not miſtaken in the Man, 
He did, ſome Years ago, look thin and wan. 
Zy too long faſting, watching, Midnight Pray'rs, 
By Pilzrimgre, and Study, many Years ; | 
Old Age at length got him a writ of Eaſe, 

* From theſe hard Duties, in declining Days, 

© Now he's grown. Young, 'tis well you ſee him thrives 
But to St. F., pray what will you give, 

Tis true we're glad to fee you plump and full, 

p | bat how can you, from Kids, or Goats get Wal. | J 
« 'Tis ſtrange that you ſhou'd wander from your Road, | We © 
Who has been us'd ſo long to beg abroad, — 
; If on that Errand now you come to crave, 

; Inſtead of Pence, we'll give you what we have, 
And though we cannot fill a Sack or Steve, . 
Our fur in handfuls thus we freely give. 5 3 
The Elder they attack'd in front and rear, ? 
The poor young Novice comes in for his Share, 

Both were half choak'd and Mlinded in the ſtrife, 
The coal black Wig was powder'd to the Life. : 
No Millers whiter, all from Head to Toe, 
Nor did. they know which way to turn or go; 
Amazd a while, and mute as any Poſt, 
They ſtood like Statues, gaſtly as a Ge, 
When they recover'd from that ſilent Trance, 
Paul ſhook his Head I have it all at once 
1 2 1 r 
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Leaving behind, —their Bing, to be ſure, 


And each, with lifted Eyes, thrice knock'd his Breaſt 


© Then by this Hand I'll ſwear tas Necromanc ) 


WW 


is all Inchantment,—all we ſee are Fail, | 
Or elſe they cou d not play ſuch wild Fegar ies, 6 


There / there / you ſee the little Fairy Queen, 

With golden Locks, her Gown and Mantle green, 

s Dreſs'd in her Ss -a Vengeance light upon her, 

The reſt you ſee, are Nymphs, her Maids of Honour, 

« Dreſs'd up with Ribbons all ſo prim and gay, | 

Satan avoid / then touch them not I ſay, 

We muſt not handle any Fairy Treaſure, 

« L2{ we incur St. J his Diſpleaſure, 

For puniſhment he ſuffer'd us to ſtray, 

And left thoſe Inps to croſs us in our Way, 

Too ſure I am, they're not of human kind, 

* 'That cou'd by Magick Powder ſtrike us blind, 
Atlength they groap'd, and ſcrambl'd from the 


Door, | 


The Nymphs purſu'd, and drudg'd them in theirFlight, 
And were ſo kind Feſcorte them out of Sight, 

They ſent them off well roaſted, and well baſted, 
When all their Ammunition was quite waſted, 
When they beheld each other in this Plight, 

And ſaw their Colour change from * Grey to white, 
They bleſs'd themſelves, and thrice each other bleſt, 


© + Quoth Paul, I tremble leſt that where we ſtand 
* Is ſtill within the Bounds of Fairy Land, 
Our Friends at home will ſcarce believe this Story, 


© But muſt allow it was our Purgatory, 
© If they ſhould ſay, 'twas all a dream or Fancy, 


+ ee” 


Qui Color ater erat nutc oft contrarius atre 
+4 Hen fuge crudeles terras. bh, 
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The INCHANTMENT. x 
o eris Satan's Work, all Sorcery indeed“ 1 
From his Illuſions let us fly with Speed. 
No yellow Dragoon from the Beyn cou d run 
8o faſt as theſe two Mendicants have done, | 
Until they got within the Convent. Gate, 
And all their ſtrange Adventures did relate, 
Whate'er was added, nothing was diminiſh'd, 2 5 
For ev'ry Tals that travels is repleniſh'd. 9 
To whom the Cu-, laughing in his Sleeve, 
© You don't belong to Adam nor to E, | 
© Can you expe to have admittance here, 
© This is no Colour for. a Cardelier, 
© Now by that Hand, you on your Body bear, , 
© (That favourite Oath which you ſo often ſwear,)) _ 
0 In Dom — s “Liv'ry here you ſhall not ſtay, 
Go forth to B. Hreet, without more Delay, 
* Not ſtand one Flaſh of Poauder, without Ball, 
t © You and that Nowize have diſgrac'd us all ; | 
As for the Tale which you relate re vera, 
is all extracted from your own Chimera, 
© T hope it varies from the Truth a little, 
But ſure Jam, it has not loſt one Tittle.. 
* Too long indeed to be exactly true, 
t, If ſoit is the better ill for you; | 
iſt There are ſuch Things we call Deceptio Vifus, . 


* 
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d That doth ſometimes deceive us, and ſurprize-usp, 
© Our Senſes never are to be our Guide, 

ys While Faith and Reaſon over them preſide,.- | 
And if I muſt with you philoſophize, 22 
We are not always to believe our Eyes; . 

ey Some Men we find are govrern'd by the Moon, 

They ſeldom thrive, but often are undone, 


Sure ſome unlucky Planet rubd this Day, 
* Cau;'d you to walks and to run aſtray,, 
3 g f 6 
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„ What Spirit drove you to thoſe Fairy dance, 
To change your Habit and forſake St. F? 
What brought you there unleſs you were beſotted, 
_ *T'was well you were not pickPd, bon'd or potted; 
I wiſh they had anatomix d you there, 
To firing you up, as Geeſe and Wood-Cocks are; 
Sure in your Looks, they cou'd not be miſtaken, 
Old Carron was not fit for Brawn, or Bacon, 
You cou'd not bear being ſous'd, or well preſerv'd, 
To be dij##ed, collard up, or card; r 
What can we ſay, when we ſum up the whole, 
They cou d make nothing of you, Fi or Fowl; ' 
For in the Battle you made no reſiſtance, 
And in your Flight you hardly ſav'd your Diflance, 
Then to conclude, we may with Reaſon ſay, | 


You're neither fit to fight or run away, 
Nowy; to your Celli retire, to faſt and pray. 
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The Fatigues of 7 a Faithful Curate or the 
Spiritual Broom, together with the Hu- 
mours of the Cook -ſtreet Hero, A * 
In two Parts. 


Coram, quem en adſum 


* Troius Eneas, Libycis ereptus ab 2247. Virgil. 


| N OW after all Fatigues by Land and Sea, 
Since my firſt ſetting out from Dublin By, 

To Prague, to Lowain, and from thence to. Rants 

I find my greateſt Pilgrimage at home, 

Lo here in Pain, I ſtand at Paddj's Call, 2 

Till from his Rooſt he gives a hideous Squall, 

When he thro? Garret-77indowy ſhoots his Head, 


80 r and tat. with Large Carbuncles you N 
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Par I. be Famepks, &. Us 5 
No Alderman can ſhew a richer Face % 
Which to our Pariß can be no Diſgrace,: + - - 
His Offce-and' Authority are High, _ ,. > 4 
What Man alive dare aſk wherefore, or why 7 

To reaſon with him calmly, and in truth _ 
You might a as well take Cerbrus by the Tooth, 

On him, is all our Rhezorick thrown away, 

And all our Logick is but Tea, and Nay, 

Whilſt he with Blunders and with So leciſms, - 
Confounds our grave and formal Sy/logi/ms, 

Nor have we lungs ſufficient to-diſpute, 

His Major, or his Minor to confute, 

Our nice Diſtin&ions, he accounts a Whim, 

For want of Tafte they can't go down with him; 
But when like Thunder he begins to bawl, 

We muſt give up the Conſequence and al. 
Himſelf's the Major, and his Wife the Minor, 
His Bearns the Conſequence, What can be finer 3 
With him in Logick, if you would prevail, 

Give him a Teafter, or ſome Pots of Ale, 

If you but ply him well with drink and Pg” 
He is as humble as a Spaniel Dog, — 
Grows tame and ſober quite another Man, 
And is as great with you as Cup and Ca; 
Theſe are the Axiom that have Weight and Meaſure; 
Whereby he is convinc'd with Eaſe, and Pleaſure, N 
Apollbs Precepts have not common Senſe, ; 
Tis Bacchus only can his Soul convince, 
By Force of Arms he long maintain'd this Stations 
And by that Force obtain'd a Diſpenſation, *  ** 
He can't pretend to hold by civil-Laws, A Dy” 
Unleſs our Cannons will ſupport his Cauſe + _ at, 
Twas ſaid of old, that he, by Blunder-Buſiy. . 
Obtain'd this great Aſcendant over vs Heb 
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le holds it by no Patent from the Crown, '' * 
But by his Mother's Merits, and his own, 
And thus by dint of Club-Laau and by Might, 
He now maintains Hereditary Right, | 
Since Lyons his Directions muſt obey, 
What other Creature can contend for ſway ? 
He from on high, looks down on us poor Men, 
Who wait for Orders from our Saracer, 
Whate'er he ſays, we dare not difallow, 
Since ev ry Call from him is from above, , 
Hoarſe as the croaking Raves or the Oæul. 
He gives the Word to march or to Patrol; 
To Chriften, Marry, or attend the Sick, 
The Work cut out for me, from Week to Weeks, 
By Night and Day I'm hurry'd from my Nef, 
Nor can I well inſure one Hour of Reſt, 
Oh, with what Eaſe I liv'd,. a poor Recluſe; 
But now the World has got me in a Noo/e, 
' *Tis not enough to t, but I muſt fly, 
Leſt any one without the Rites, ſhould die, 
There's no Carthufran, Monk, or Galley Slave, 
Wou'd change Conditions for this Life I have,, 
About the pariſb twice a Year I'm ſent, | 
In order to collect the Ch—] Rent, 
And as Church-Warden trudge from Houſe to Houſe, 
To ſtand the Frowns of ſome without a Souſe, 
Pray call agen when firſt you come this way, 
We're not at home, we're not in Caſh this Day, 
We often amble thro' the Pariſh round, 
And ſcarce can gather up one Sterling Pound, 
Then of the poor-Box I make Diſtribution, 
By honeſt, fair Canonica! Diviſion. 
Whoever envy's me as Dom .. uc 


Wa all theſe heavy Burdens on my Back, 
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Then by a Power divine the Broom ſhou'd blaze, 


| Delign'd by Heaw'n, our Frailties to purge, 
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With my conſent, then let our Pafor dub, 225 
And conſtitute him for his faithful Sub, 


For I'm conſum'd, and thin as any Lath, 


By all thoſe Works and Dru ageries of Faith, 


Two Men in weekly Pay Pm forc'd to rag 


The Pavements of this filthy Lane to ſweep; 

The Floods from High Areet, . Michael s- 
lane, 

Still drive Materials for our Work again, 

In vain J do againſt the Current ſtri ve, 

A task too great for any Man alive; 

Cou'd I the people waſh from Blot and Stain, 

Cou'd I but make them like the Channel elean, 

Then with what Pleaſure, I cou'd boaſt and ſay, 

I ſwept their Vices like the Filth away, 

Then ſhou'd the Fame of this my Spiritual Broom, 

Tranſcend the 4/ps, and poſt away for Rome, 


And all the World enlighten with its Rays, | (-+Þ 
And ev'ry ſprig inflam'd with Joy ſnou d burn, = 
To fee the Broomſtict to a Croſier turn, 

Our Broom's an Emblem of the mighty ſcourge, . 


It is moreover a two handed-Rod, . 1 
To cleanſe the Paſſage to the Houſe of God, RD 
Compos'd of Twigs for Uſes manifold, 
And every Tavig is worth its Weight of Gold, 
In proper Seaſons when apply'd to Youth, 
It trains them up in Virtue and in Truth, " 
Without it ſome grow ſavage, rude and wild,. 
For he who ſpares the Rod, will ſpeil the Child, 

We often preach to Furies, Harpies, Gorgans, 
And to reform them ſtrain our Lungs and Organs, 

> b- 


— 5 - 
as 2 7 2 2 „ 
8 n © "DT 


— — * 


oy N 4 _ - « 2 * oy << 
v K Fa, fo" 7 . _ l 
Ne ” — — - 
— „ 0 2 "wy ——ů — * 2 * 
— — ty — 8 n i þ , N 
4 1 2 n 
— — - by — _—_ * 2 — "i; * 12 Sade = =_ — = * < ** * 
2 * 2 1 9 - ; \ ———— ——— — Y 2 — 4 — — . — 
222 K — —————ů — — ä TD | : \ 
— . . - q 4 = 1 n - AS 128 4 ” 
. * — — _ = — = " 
— — — — * — - ” * __- ny i 
P 0 3 * — — — — ESI — - £408 2 « 2 ar X 1 
f 142 k X — 
— — 8 o 
: * —_— — * 1 — *. — * 
5 8 ” "a 0 . FR 
N 1 > 1 N * p » 3 " k 
* 5 2 
2 5 * 4 1 | 


am _ 
- — 9 ts E - 
-— 
; 8 " 


— 2 — — — 2 1 4 
>, * 


— 
2 

— ” 

. 4 LY - 


4 Ra. a + 


1 — TT” 


— ging 3 2 * = 
Nr — 8 * 
= 8 _ 


: 
i 


576 = a tteb er 8 P m 


Our pious Paſfors labour'd many Years, | 
By Exhortations Intermix'd with T ears, 

Which might the moſt obdurate Sinners move, 
To chriſtian Duties, Charity and Love, 
Excepting ſome Delinguentt of our Flock, 
Whom neither Death nor Hell itſelf can ſhock, 
Contiguous to our Houſe ſome Monſters dwell, 
And yet they chooſe to ſteer their courſe to Hell; 
This is the greateſt Naſance in our Lane, 
No Jakes, or Horſe-dung can be ſo unclean, 
The latter we may eaſily remove, 

The former is the greateſt task, by Fove, 
Herculean Labours, to reform ſuch Rabble, 
More hard to cleanſe than the Augean Stable, 
Vile Qaths and Curſes are their Morning Pray'r, 


Each others Fame alternately they tear, 
Perpetual Mobbing, and eternal Din, 


At every Houſe without Doors and within, 
Like Bacchanaliaxs they conclude the Day, 

Which ſeldom ends without a Bloody Fray, 
Lernean Hydra's here their Venom ſpew, 

A falſe detracting envious wicked Crew, 

Whom great Alcides never cou'd ſubdue. 
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Midf ſuch Clamours how ſhall we compoſe? 
Or bend our thoughts to Metre or to Proſe, 


Unleſs we write what each notorious Sco/d, 
Shall in her fury diQate or unfold, 


With Rewelations ſuch as we can hear, 


Of down right Scandal utter d all the Year, 
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Whereof our Carate makes a total Sum, 


And down the Channel ſweeps them with his Bram 


For ever doom'd to fink and never riſe, © 
Till they are ſummon'd to the laſt Afſize, 
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Not Earth to Earth, nor Duft to Duft, he ſings, 


But Dirt to Dirt, like other ſordid Things, 


Our Wings are clipt, our Flights are now no more, 


All bright Ideas fink to Common Shore, 

Our Lyres become an Index to Abuſes, 

And every String a jarring Note produces, 
Such is our Sequel, ſuch our firſt Detail, : 
The Injur'd Nine no longer cou'd conceal, 
But cry'd O yes, O yes good People hark / 
Behold your Carate ridden by your 'Clark, 
His great Fatigues, and Vigilance they told, 
With other Truths that cannot be controul'd, 
Amongſt the reſt, we found them always ready, 
To give their large Benevolence to Paday, 


Shou'd they write all the Action: of his Youth, - , 


With his Archiewements of undoubted Truth, 
The many Battles he ſo bravely fought, 

The Stroßes he gave, and Vidbories he gots 
"Twou'd fill a 7; olume of a mod'rate Size, 
Toentertain the reader with ſurprize, 

Equal to any Neve or Romance, 

That hitherto we've had from Spain or France, 
Like him we ſee no Hero or Buffoon, 

Dreſs'g up by great Cervantes or Scars, 
When ſtript to buff with Cudgel in his Hand, 
What Bum or Bailif dare before him ſtand ? 
A dozen of them he cou'd drive and drub, | 
With quarter Staff, with Broomflick, or a Club, 
So well he cou'd himſelf and others bail, 

Nor did he fear the Marſpalſta or Jail, 
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All over eee . was Wag 
Who lineally from Iriſh Hern's ſprung, | ; 
Whoſe Name had reach'd all quarters of the Tom, 
For Kick and Cuff, as well as knocking down, 
Thus without Armour, in his native Buff. 

With Fift or Club, he always gave enough, 

In all Engagements boldly play'd his Fart, 

So like the Son of Fan Mac Dowil Mace Art; 

Such were the Giants, as old Stories tell us, 

Who were like, him two-handed luſty Fellows, 
Two-handed Swords they us'd in Days of Yore, 
Such as Goliah, and brave Cocles bore, 

To hack and ſlay, in City, Camp or Field, 

Which none but Paddy in our days cou'd wield, 
Some Moderns chuſe a Broomflick ſhort and full, 

Or Paring Shovel to attack the Scull. : 

Alcides's Club has been affirm'd by ſome. 


To be a huge two-handed monſt'rous Broom, : 
King Eurifteus, if we credit Fable, 
Employed him to clean out Augea's Stable, To 
The Story of. three hundred Oxer's Dung Ar, 
For thirty . Years throughout the World has rung; An 
All in one heap the Hero ſaw his task, - To 
He fell to work, no Queſtions did he ask, To 
The work being finiſt'd not a word he ſaid, To 
But with the Broomſtich knock'd Augea's dead, And 
- The Reaſon why the Learned thus explain, A To 
Becauſe he kept his Stables ſo unclean, fart Apa 
And therefore was he puniſh'd as a Warning, | Wit] 
For us to ſweep our Stables ev'ry Morning, be 
And eke our Lane from Sin, as well as Dirt, 
— . | — 
Left we ſhou'd come to Scandal, Shame or Hurt, | 
Let not the Reader here miſtake our Senſe, 1. 


Wich Broom or Broomſtick we give no offence, 5 
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But to remove Indium, Filth and S,, 
Let So ye Hat N 13 pe Ng 1. K 


To the Rev, Dr. 30 rnAN {Swi r, | 
Dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin, on the 
publiſb ing of a new Edition ty bis al wee 
in four Volumes. Fb ot 
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Hir nere Mira Liber Sociis, hic & Mare tranſit; * 
Et longum noto at: — A Hor. 4 
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1 great 91 vr, the det er 
Who writes for neither Intereſt, or Reuard; ES 
Whoſe Head cou'd never Politicks&ftil, 
Nor for Preferment proſtitute his Quill. 5 
Thou great Vicegerent of the facred Nine? 
To judge of Wit, and Language to refine ; 
Around the Globe their Empire to advance. 
And diflipate the Clouds of Ignorance : 
To cheriſh Virtue, and her friends careſs, 
To ſcourge her Foes, in all their pompous Dreſs, 
To flop the wicked in their full Career, 
And to direct them in what path to ſteer- 
To puniſn Varlets; who dare utter Treaſon 3 
Aeainſt the Muſes without Rhime or Reaſons - 
With all the Bands of * Byblows in Allian e, 
For ever warring with the Sons of Science; 
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ber the n . to a Libel againſt Dr. 
Dy, and à certain great Lord. 
| Where 
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182 75 the Rev. 
Where Lavin Py graveſt Nonſenſe bray, 
And greateft Dunces have the greateſt Pay. 
Since you, with open Purſe, relieve the Poor, 
And by their frequent Bleſſings, Heav'n inſure; © +» 
[ Do not exclude the Brethren of the Quill, 
1 Who ſtand in need of thy ſuperior ſkill : 
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. The leaſt Supply from thy Pierian Store, 
17 | 'They deem more precious than the Indian Ore, F 
_ == Inſpire thy Suppliant to adjuſt his Thoughts, = ' 
34 Aſſiſt his Weakneſs, and correct his Faults : . 


Whilſt he attempts to ſing thy Works, and Thee, 

Let every Line be muſical and free. n 
Vou beſt can judge the merits of his Cauſe, \ 
When he tranſgreſſes, or maintains your Laws : ! 
Tho' he obeys the Muſes, when they call, 


4-8 
8 i 1 "Tis by your Sentence he muſt ſtand or fall. 1 
'F* 1h; 1 In vain 1 ſtrive to climb the arduous Hill, N 
We Alaſs ! for want of Genius, Strength and Skill: Y 
1148 My low Productions, and my humble Lays, N 
4:33 No more can raiſe thy Merits, or thy Praiſe, : 
4 f A Than he, who bleſs'd with Benefit of Sight, A 
ſi 4 Can add new Luſtre to the Rays of Light. 1 
Wh. Vet with the Nation let me raiſe my Voice, 

89 And in thy Works, with Millions more rejoice. } 
bt Theſe Sheets muſt raiſe the Printers Wealth and A 
Fame, | If 

Since they receive a Sanction from thy Name; 
＋T. 
Since every Volume, Page, and nervous Line p 
Declare their Lineage from a Stock Divine : " 


* See the Dunciad, and State Dunces. 


55 Theſe 


4 
— 


Dr. Jou THAN Swirr. 1 
Theſe are thy Off. ſpring, which the Wiſe Admire, | 
And ſhew the Beauties of a learned Sire, 
Whether diffus'd in Metre or in Proſe, © © 
: The Stile is eaſy, and the Reaſons cloſe ; = _ 
The Thoughts extenſive; free, and unconfin'd, . = | | 
To entertain and cultivate the Mine. "3 iy 

When ſummon'd by Apollo to retire 
From publick Cares, to touch the warbling 88 3 
The Nine with all the Graces thee attend, 
Admire thy Lays, and ev'ry Strain commend ; 
Whether thy Theme be moral or divine, 
True Wit and Spirit i in each Period ſhine; 
Whilſt Merit in the cleareſt Light i is ſhewn, 

You ſtill remain unmindful of your own. _ 

Here Virtue ſoars" triumphant in the Skies * 
There 5 Vice is damn'd in ev'ry Shape and Si 4. 
No Grandeur guards the Vicious from thy Sting,. 
Who ſcorn to flatter Stateſmen, Lords, or Kings. | 
No reigning Folly of the preſent Age 
But you've ſeverely Taſh'd with pious Rage: 

And thus you labour to reform our Ifle 
By ſharp Invectives, Irony, or Smile. 

Good Senſe will ever bear the Teſt of Time, 
When richly clad like yours, in Proſe or Rhimez ; 
And like the Products of old Greece and Rome, 
Hurs maſt continue in perpetual Bloom. SE 

Here may the Learned chuſo their Bills of Fares, 
To ſerve for all the Seaſons of the Year : 

For ev'ry Palate they may find a Page, 
For either 2 of vo Rank or Age. 
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\ See the Place of the Damned. 
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And in thy Volumes find a "1:40 Feaſt, 

A choice Regale for Men.of Wit and Taſte, / 
For ever new, when rightly. underſtood,” - ; - 
And when digeſted, proves delightful” Food. 


Nh hy Works are Mirrours, where Mankind may 
ſee 


Their Portraitures in perſect Symmetry. 
Some laugh to find their Vanities diſplay'd, 
And others of their Pictures are afraid. _ 
The Hypocrite's aſtoniſn'd without doubt, 
When he behelds himſelf turn'd Inſide out. | 
My Lord tarts back and from his Shadow flies; 
** AmT that Monſter ? — Heav'n forbid, he cries, 
It muſt be ſo — if I may truſt my Sight, 
An eyil Genius, — or ſome hideous Sprite. 
Turns. on (his Heel, and takes a Pinch of Snufh, 
c * Damn the Author, — — * wh: honid 
Stoff. | : 
« Get me a Bottle to allay my Grief, 
„If that won't do it, — there is no Relief, 
When in Diſguiſe a Gulliuer, or Drapier, 
The Author's Steps we trace on ev'ry Paper. 
- pollo's. Rays we eaſily deſcry | 
Diffus'd thro! gloomy Regions of the Sky. 
The Bird of Jove by his ſuperior Flight, 
A brilliant Star, from Luna's borrow'd Light, 
And the whole Frame of Hercules compute 
By the Impreſſion of the Hero's Foot. 
Where'er thy Fancy leads us, we purſue, 
And view the world, ſtill as we follow you, 
To Climes we ſail, unheard of heretofore, ; 
From Britiſs Iſles, to Lilliputian Shore; 
Pigmies and Giants in our '! ravels meet, 


ith ſtrange Adventures ſtarting from cach Sheet, 


Dr. JoNa THAN SWIr T. 185 
The Pencil's lively Draught thy Pen ſupplies, 
And ev'ry Leaf's a Landſkip to our Eyes. 

What grateful Tribute can be paid by Men, 
Whoowe their ſafety to thy matchleſs Pen ; 
API, which had the Power to reconcile 
The jarring Sects, and Parties of our Iſle 
To ſtricteſt Union, for the Common Good, : , 
Againſt the Torrent of a brazen Flood, 2 
Which had deſtroy'd, and overſpread our Land, 

It not prevented by the Drapier's Hand. 

Wbo, like a Guardian-Angel, did preſide, 

And by his Influ'nce ſtem'd the rapid Tide. 

Thus Moſes made the Waters to give Way. 

And led his People thro? the raging Sea. 

zehold thy Pen. exceeds the Prophey's Wand, 

That from a ſecond Deluge ſav'd our Land. 

Long may our Iſle with ſuch a ſage be ble... 


Who has her Int'reſt ever in his Breaſt-:;z; '; 1 / 
When Death, at length, -. ſhall cloſe our Pane 
Eyes, 


And fir'd with Zeal, his Soul * the Skie, LE 
A ſecond $SW I FT muſt from his. ** Aſhes : 


* Aug; ng to * Pt an Arabian Bibi * ? 
' live alone for many Tears, and tben to burn berfelf*- 
in 4 92 of §hices ; from whoſe WORE 4 
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Mrs. Mary and ELIZABETH Boxen, 1 
Daughters of the Honourable Captain T 
Tromas Bux, Engineer and Surveyor 9 
General of His Majeſty's Fortifications and 3 
Buildings in IRELAND. Dublin . 
September the 21ſt, 1723. B 
AD I the Mantuan Bards heroic Strain, P 
With Popes ſublime, and ſmooth poetic Vein, T 

Cou'd I unite their Genius into one | E 
And join to theſe the famous Addiſon, + N 
Then might my Muſe attempt Maria's Praife, U 
And draw Eliza in her youthful Rays; - A 
For in their Pictures we cou'd ſurely find A 
Thoſe inward Beauties which adorn the Mind, du 
With all the chearful Aſpects of each Pace, W 
Which ſhine in them with a peculiar Grace; W 
Such perfe& Form and Symmetry of Parts, At 
Which firikes-ounEyes and raviſhes our Hearts. Ne 
The chief PerfeMbne which their Sex adorn, - WM [: 
Sprung, up in both as Talents with them born, Ne 
And from their Parents lineally inherit W 
A modeſt Mien well poiz d with Wit and Spirit. W. 
What Pen can youch theſe un 2 while Bri 
they She 

In! various Recreations ſpend the Day * Gi 
When they frequent the Plains and flow'ry Meads, All 
"The Chryſtal Fountains, and cooling ſhades, | By 
With all thoſe Proſpects peaking to the eye, In 
Which they in Camage ev'ry where eſpy, _ 

| Delightful Groves by Art commodious made, | - 
ut 


And every plot geometrically laid; 
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Apollb's Manſion and the Muſes Seat, | 
All regular, and all exceeding neat. 
Then let the Nine aſſiſt to make my Song, 
Harmonious like Maria's tuneful Tongue, 
To draw her ſitting in that ſweet Retreat, 
Retir'd from City Noiſe, and gaudy State, 
hehold her Eyes attentive to the Book, 
How ſweet her Air, and how compos'd her look; 
Behold her nimble Fingers touch the Keys 
Performing with Dexterity and Eaſe, 
The higheſt flights of Muſick ſet by Art, 
| Each Hand performing ſtill a different Part. 
| No Key untouch'd but all at her Command, 
While all the Concords tremble from each Hand, 
And lining Birds attentive on each Tree, 
All huſt'd to filence by her Harmony. + 
Such melting Notes and ſuch melodious Strains,” 
With graceful touches charm the brighteſt Swains, 
Who e' er wou'd keep his Heart from Cupid”s Snares, 
At once muſt ſhut his Eyes, and tcp his Ears. 
Now fee Elixa in th* adjacent Room, 
In all her Luſtre and her fragrant Bloom, 
No Lilly whiter, and no Roſe ſo ſweet, 
Whilſt in her Face their blended Colours meet, 
White as the Snow, freſh as the Morning Due, 
Bright as Aurora to our early View, 
She who has Pen and Pencil at Command, 
Gives Life to Paper by her ſkilful Hand: x 
All from the Springs of Fancy thus convey'd, 
by lively ſtroaks of proper Light and Shade, 
I vain I ſtrive her lineaments to trace, 
vince Art can ne'er produce ſo fir a Face, 
Nor can it ever be with ſafety done, 
but by Maria's pencil, or her own, 


RB Bc, j Ten” WW wW 


- 


ile 


, 


- | 
Las 


4 7 > 
n q Y 
8 
— * 


198 To Mrs. MART 

Lſt any Artiſt his own fate purſue, . + 
And fondly proſtrate to the piece he drew. 
Happy the Swains who ſhall with Paſſion burn, 
And meet from them à ſuitable return: 
Still happier if their merits they can prize, 

And meet alternate Glances from their Eyes, 

Moſt happy when thoſe Charms they can poſſeſs, 
Their Lives ſhall be one Scene of happineſs. 

As poliſh'd Glaſs reflects the Object true, 

The Daughters will their Mother's path purſue, 

The ſtream muſt ill be like the Fountain pure, 

And good Impreſſions, Fire, and Time endure, . 
Thus in the pious Veſta they cou'd ſee; . 

Nothing but Vertue in great Purity, 

Who in her Sphere with prudence doth preſide, . 

Good Life her Care, Economy her Pride, 

She is their Pattern, they her daily Care, 

And in her Heart each has an equal ſhare. . 

O happy Pair ! who can your Flock ſurvey, 
And in your Preſence ſee them ſport and play, 
Their“ Numbers Cubic half of which is Square, 
The Root of each, is juſt the loving pair. 
Happy's that learned Sire of Judgment ſound, 
Grave and ſedate in Sciences profound, IJ 
Accompliſh'd for the Senate, or the Field, 
With equal Grace the Pen or Sword to wield, 
Imperfe& Arts by his ſagacious Thought, 
Have been of late, to great NONE brooght,. 


? = 
hes... — WT ST. YN - #3 *% vo wy — N * 


1 Number 8, the je half of whichi is 4. 4 Square Number, 
and 2 is the Square J. 77 4. and rhe * oy V. 
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Which all ingenious Artifts now eonfeſs, 

Who ſhall no more eaſt Areas up by gueſs. 

But by * Burgh's plain and fundamental Rules, 

Demonſtrable to all but /upid Fools, 

Burgh now the great Vitruvius of our Ile, © 

Witneſs each Fabric and each lofty Pile, 

Whole curious Model, and whoſe ſtately Frame, 

Shall Rand for Ages to record his Name. 

4 ELEGY on the much Lamented 
Death of that Excellent Mathematician, 
Mr. ROBERT STEELE, ho 
Departed this Life, on Tueſday — 


1ſt of wes 1726. 
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Nevergt erranters 0 Salifque Lahores + 

Unde Hominum Ganus et Pecudes: unde imber 8t 5 
Arfturum, Pluvie/que Hyadas, Geming neſque Trionts, 
guid tantum Oceano properent ſe tingere Soles, | 
lhberni, vel "ow tardis Mora Noctibus 9 
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70 Sons of AA 1. Let the Nine, 
Who in this Age with double Luſtre ſhine, 
Lament your loſs, let Tears, and Numbers flow, 
At once your Grief, and Gratitude to ſhew,. 
Your juſt Encomiums to his Aſhes pay, 
dance Truth affords. you more than I. can ſay. 
Tho STE gL E's Immortal part befipm us fled, 
And now his Body rang'd among the Dead : 
is Cox ies ſtill remain, left us by WII LI, 
dong proofs. of his Sagacity, and Skill z _ 
— | 


* His new method of ſurveying Land. 


A Legacy more precious far than Gold, | W 
Which does the Secrets of that Art unfold, At 
And what by long Experience he acquir d, od will By 
He to the World bequeath'd, and then expir d. W 
Alas expir'd ! when we expetled more =— 
To be produc'd from his capacious Store ; | Fo 


Fate ſtop'd his Courſe, depriv'd us of his Light, 
E're he cou'd ſoar to his Meridian heiglt. 


There lies the head, the Magazeen of 5 3 H. 
His Tongue, the Key to 1 Parts 5, AS D 
From whoſe ſweet Organ, , LEM . By Di 
And the abundance of his Thy  ># 4 8 In 
Inrich'd with Art, with 3 ff I * N 75 j * 8 
Ind what he taught or e N 6 
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Facetious, Gay, in Cony 
And Temper'd his Init a * 1 
Clos'd and eclyps'd no 
Which cou'd diſcern — 7 F 
Accounting for the motion 
Their Revolutions, Periods, Mos 
Fe cou'd their ſtrange Phenomena explain, | 
And ſhew the Courſes thro? the pathleſs Main; 
Meaſure the ſurface of the Earth and Sea, 2 
And Nature's Syſtem perfectly ſurvey. | 
Dead is that Hand, once dext'rous at the Pen, 
Preſcribing Rules for Youths, and graver Men, 
No more can he theſe curious Arts diſplay, + 
Nor trace th'Analogy's, and ſteps of Algebra. 
Where ſhall we uſd now in ſearch of ArT? 
Where is the Man who can, and will impart ? © 
Some few remain who labour'd in the Mine, 
W hoſe Treaſures may perhaps in publick ſhine * 
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he ai weigh and turn th Sale | bo 
And over their great Modeſty prevail. 


But STEELE thy Death we anxiouſly deplore, 


Who in thy Life -produc'd thy ſolid Ore. 
Thy various Talents we can ne'er expreſs, 


For they were like thy Numbers, numberleſs. 
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lieszthe 9 2 of STEEL x in»common Mould, 
& xv: = N than the Duſt of Gold. 
Kl 4 * E Particles ſhall riſe, 
z before 1 the laſt Aſſize. 
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8. , 05 the much Lamen- 
Cf Mr. AzTuor Jup, 
225 ho departed this Life the 
10th Do C "a 1724, in #he$6th.. 
Year of Þ be. 


OU Ti Barks ſo fam'd for Wit 7 Rhime, 

By Nature taught your Joys or Grief to chime, 
Now tune your Hayps, and let your doleful- Muſe, - Io 
Thro' all Vefmeath, complaining Notes diffuſe. © * * 
Shou'd Bards forget their Duty, to their ſhame, 
The very Woods wou'd echo forth his Name, 
From Streams in Murmurs wou d the ſame rebound, - 
And warbling Birds, wou'd catch the pleafing Sound, 
bpeak then my Muſe! and let your Numbers flow ! 
Topay that Debt we to his Merits owe, PR 
And tho Britannia firſt to him gave breath, 
Britannia's Siſter muſt lament his Death, 
Whom in his Youth ſhe did adopt her Child, 


lad in her Boſom hag had reconcil'd, 
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Motown 3 15 Manf on Houſe and Seat, 

His firſt Plantation, and his laſt Retreat; 3 
Let Moftown then her fine Incloſures ſlewv, 

Affording ſhefter from all Winds that blow, 

Her lofty Fabricks and Improvements-ſtand, 

As Monuments of his induſtrious Hand. | 

This gen'rous Britton was tranſplanted here, 

Who to Hibernia's Natives was ſo dear, 

Came not t' oppreſs or drive them from their Land, 

But-gave them rather an affiſting Hand. 

By him they learn'd their Fortunes to improve, 

How each Man in his proper Sphere ſhou'd move, 

To ſhake off Pride, with Slothfulneſs and Eaſe, 

' Touſe Induſtry in their youthful Days. 

No Revolution in the Church or State, a 

Con'd make him flight his Friend or Neighbour hace, 

In Peace and War he was beloy'd by all, | 

For their Affections were reciprocal, , 

In that long Series of proſperity, 


He was from Pride and Oſtentation free, H: 
The pooreſt Tenants freely did careſs, | And 
Supply their wants and injuries-redref, = Fulfil 
To all in need he as a Refuge ood, © 1 Spok 
He clad the Naked, gave the Hungry Food, q ding 
And was defign'd for univerfal Gd. =; 
The EPITAPH. Whil 
Here lies the Man whoſe Merit ſo well known, | W 
| It nerd not be recorded on a Stone, be For! 
Tradition ſhall a Monument ſuppl r: And 
For in Weſtmeath his Name fall never die, Nos 
But if a coſtly Tomb we ſhould beſtow, * 


And pay his Duſt what we in Juſtice owe, _ 10 


n 
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let this Inſcription from his Friend ſuffice, 0 8 


Which more than all our Elegy implies; 
zeneath this Marble honeſt Arthur lies. 


4 Divine POE 11 en the Nativity of 
our Lord and Saviour JESUS CHRIST, 
written December the 115, 1733. 
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Puer natus eft . &c. IHſaiah, Ty 6. 
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Vſpire me Dawid with thy ſacred Lays, 

Whilſt I attempt the Son of David's Praiſe, | 
Let Fobn the great Forerunner of the Light, 
Direct my Thoughts, and regulate my Flight. 


Hail happy Day that gave our Saviour Birth ! | 
And brought ſuch joyful Tydings to the Earth, 
Fulfilling all the Prophecies of old, 
opoke by I/aiah, and by. Sybillr told. 

Sing Halleluja's to his facred W 

Let loud Hoſanna's IE sus now proclaim, 

And thro' all Quarters of the Globe go round, 
Whilt Dæmons tremble at the ſacred Sound. 
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When Mankind was unable to at:one, 
for Sing original, and for their own, . 
and from the Fall ſach wretched Slaves have been, 

To Satans Voke, Idolatry and Sin: 
The great Maſfah ſeeing them forlorn, 
Took human Fleſh, was - a * born, 
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194 4 Divine POB NA. 
And thus fu! fla what our Creator faid, 


„The Woman's Seed ſhall cruſh the Ml Head, : 
| <P | 

The learned Magi came from the eaſtern Parts, V 
Men fam'd for Wiſdom, Sciences, and Arts, A 
Men who by ſtrict Chronology cou'd tell, _ Yi 
When CnRISsTH ſhould come, all Darkneſs to diſpel, Al 
His Star their Signal pointed out the Way, Le 
To Bethlehem, where our Redeemer lay, | W 
To him the Wiſemen, Gifts, and Homage paid, Co 
Ador'd the Infant in a Manger laid; Dy 
Expos'd to all th* Inclemencies of Nature, Ser 
To Cold and Hunger, as a human Creature, An 
They ſaw the God. bead veil'd with Fleſh and Blood, Th 
Without a Cov'ring, Ornament or Foad, _ | To 
But what he drew from Mary's hallow'd Breaſt, ; 
A Virgis pure, of ev'ry Grace poſſeſt,, Th 
The ſpotleſs Lamb appear'd with heav'nly Charms, Ne. 
When lulPd and cheriſh'd in his Mother's Arms : Bet 
In him did all the Rays of Glory ſhine, wit 


With all Perfections human and divine. 


The Lamb of God whom Herod wou'd devour, 
Was then preſerv'd by Heaven's o'er-ruling Pow r, 
Whilſt Quires of Angels, hov'ring on the Wing, 
Sung Hymns and Anthems to the new-born King, 
The Holy Ghoſt deſcending like a Dove, 
Confirm'd his Miſſion from the Throne above. 

For Man's Salvation was the Point he ſought, 

By thoſe ſurprizing Miracles he wrought. 


Hail holy Victim for the Sins of Man! 
Whoſe great Redemption from your Birth began. 1 
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Hail Son of God! who ſuffer'd for Mankind, 1 
Licht of the Gentiles, when the Jews were blind, 
Who bore the Croſs with Patience for our ſake, 

And for our Sins did full Atonement make. 

Your Reſurrection not to be controul'd, 
And your Aſcenſion glorious to behold, 
Left us your Church, your Sacraments and Word. 
With Doctrine far more powerful than the Sword: 
Converting Nations to the Chriſtian Faith, 

y truly tracing thy unerring Path, 
Sent down the Paraclete to be her Guide, 
And in her Councils ever to preſide. 

Then left your Bleſſing by a firm Decree, 
To thoſe who ſhou'd believe and did not ſee. 


Bleſs'd be the Time, the Place, and happy Hour, 
That Chrif redeem'd us from infernal Power. 
, Bleſs'd be the Virgin, who the Infant bore, | 


Bleſs'd be the Name of IESsus we adore, 
With holy Trinity, now and for ever-more. 


| Ghria in Excelfis Deo. Amen. 


1 WM 


NK 2 24 PO. 


(196) 


[ 

A POEM on a Hexagon fortify'd ac: 
cording to Monſieur Vauban's Method, 

| evith Out-works, ſuch as Crown-works, 
Horn-works, Ravelins, Half-moons, * 
nets, Tenails fingle and double, Counter- 
guards, Moats, Ramparts, Parapets, Glas 
cis, Redoubts, &c. Giving a general lit 
and Deſcription of a Siege. 


Fortreſs thus deſign'd by help of Art, 
Requires to be well flank'd in ev'ry Part, 
Experience, Labour, and a vaſt Expence, 
Where few *gainſt many, make a bold Defence: 
Where Courage, Conduct, Vigilance and Care, 
Are the Eſſentials in the Art of War. 
lere Multitudes approach t attack a few, 
Blood-ſhed begins, and laughter does enſue, 
. . Heark how the Cannons from the Baſtions play, 
_ + While the Beſiegers take the Covert Way, 
inn - The Strife grows till more deſperate and ſharp, 
While they make Lodgments on the Counterſcarp ; 
There's Mines, and Counter-mines on each Side made, 
And all the Engines of Deſtruction laid | 
By Noiſe and Terror, you're encompaſs'd round, 
Death lies in Wait above and under Ground, 
When the Beſieg'd no more can ſtand the Fire, 
From Crown-works, Horn-works, and Half-moons 
retire ; 
Then heavy Cannon play at Flank and Face, 
And by Degrees Orillions down they rare: 
Thus by their frequent and repeated Powers, 


They batter down Briſſures ollow Towers; R 
2 The 


EDEMA ao; 
The Curtain falls of Courſe, the Breach is wide, 
The Caſe is deſp'rate now on either Side, 
Within they labour at a ſecond Trench, 
Determin'd to diſpute it Iuch by Inch; 
Without ſucceſsful, they for Storms prepare, 
With all their Force and Stratagems of War. 
Councils are call'd, on both ſides they debate 
What Steps to take each other to defeat, 
Bombs from without enlarge the bloody Scenes, - 
Deſtroying Houſes, Churehes, Magaxeens, 
And in their Ruins many hundreds lie, 

Whoſe Graves are made upon the Spot they die. 
The Moat half fill'd from the diſmantl'd Place, 
More Earth and Rubbiſh they throw in apace, _.. 
If Wood be near, they lop off Boughs and Greens, 

If not, dead Bodies ſerve them for Faſcines, 

The Ditch now full, great Honour's due to each 

Of thoſe who firſt attempt to mount the Breach; 

The Leaders-on are blown into the. Air, 

And thoſe who follow in like Honour ſhare, . 

Then Numbers upon Numbers in they preſs, 

Whoſe Honours you may judge ſhou'd be no lefs,-. 

Who the Beſieg'd from their Retrenchments drive, 

In ſpight of all the Bulwarks they contrive. 
When thus diſtreſs'd, what need is there to tell 

How the Beſieg'd ran to their Citadel? 1 

There let them reſt, to parley for a while, 

And make Conditions like Buffieurs at Liſſe. 

Who held it out a tedious long Campaign 

Againſt the Arms of Marlborough and Eugene, 

The grand Allies cou'd find no Scheme or Meaſure 

To take a Town without mueh Blood and Treaſure- 

R 3 And 


iv 2 


1 - * 8 
8 my I 4 y 2 is 

N 2 — 1 . 
— — ; GC ; KG q by 
* $I x} N ae el AG Fo 


- __ cd = CE * — 8 
*» — * £ ; — A 2 n — —„—-—¾ „ „ 3 An ' - \ 
_ Po _ py —_ — — * : A 1 * — — 5 n 
N 4 * 1 — 3 - — - 5 
= * 0 = _—_ y _- B = - 
— _ #32 — - = ——— . >, * : TY wy a8 aged == x N J = l => l 
— 8 2 5 a I S ES. — a p bo = l 
1 » > p > "of £ pg — 4 p 7 9 - 32 = >; PL, 
- * _ + _ ” . — — — — * wt _ A EX * "I 
1 _ i ; 5 | . 
* A * r * * . 5 . Md 4 — 1 4 A 2 & # $65 2 A; "+ * - * 
I * * 8 # * 7 < _ _ a | ad 
4 — - ERS n r —— 2 n * N * , 
* * : * * . bo 2 — - 8 . PX 
w 2 g 0 * a A —— * * * 4 a 
D PI _ - hy * * * 3 2 = = —"x- y ; > * 
9 - — re PR" 3 * * T7 Pa 3 . I. * - ww 3 49 —— 
4 — — * ; > SAS. - 2 au ve oor + . - . SEA — - 33 „ 4 : 
1 5 > - —— d 7 4 h \ = . 2 1 2 | 
— — - 
= ee eee... — a — N _ — * — * __ K 6 W 
* 5 . a, ” , 7 = g 2 — < 2 
* 1 of 0 1 4 bd 
4 1 f 4 . > | — — 4 : 
* = — * _ — " , * * 
* 4 : * % * — . N * 
1 ! - , 
i 4 | 1 
- * * . 
* * 5 J * - 4 
* * - 
* * * e 4 
+. 
” * F 
N . _ " — - 
by v k A 
* 4 — 
. - , * * 
* RS”. 
K 1 


18 | 8 4 POE mM. 
And ey? ry Town in Flanders which they fought, 
Was well defended, and as dearly bought; ' 
Thus did Namur ſubmit to great Naſſau, 1 0 
And thus Eugene and Marlborough took Landaw ; 
Thus London Derry made a brave Defence, 
No Siege more fam'd in Story ever ſince, 
With Innistillin to the Cauſe as true, 
When Force or Famine neither cou'd ſubdue; 
And thus did Beravick gain immortal Fame, 
When Barcelonians trembl'd at his Name, | 
Fierce as they were, at length they were out-done» 
When Dillon ſtorm'd it like Bellona's Son. 
Thus did the 7-56 in Behalf of Spain; 
The greateſt Laurels at Meſina gain: 
And thus old Troy held out ten Years and more; 
When Grecian Hero's landed on their Shore, 
A Siege commenc'd by Men ſo long enrag'd, 
Wherein their Gods and Goddeſſes engag d, 
When Hector and Achilles bravely fell, ; 
All other Facts, let Homer's Iliad tell. 

Such are the great Calamities of wh. 
Wherein young Babes and Sucklings often fhare, 
'And many thouſands innocent as they, 
'To Rage and Fury are become a Prey ; 
Where Plunder is ſometimes the Victor's Aim, 
Which he prefers to Honour, and to Fame. 
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Y low Deſcent, Original and Birth, 


Is from the Duſt and Atoms of the Earth F 3 


ſen 


A. ENIGMA. 
Men ſtill believe me, tho I go by Rote, : wo: 
And ſet great Value on my coftly Coat; 
For Mankind's Uſe created I have been, 
And never ſleep while I my Thread tan ſpini, | 
When Sight doth fail, my Virtue it is ſuch | 
The blind can read me by their very touch, 
Whom I inſtruct, altho' I have no Eyes, 
When Sun and Moon are clouded in the Skies, 5 
Time, which all other Things in Time devours, 
Directs my Steps and Motion at all Hours, 
I always go, yet have no Legs to ſtand, 
laſtead of Feet, my Teeth I do command, 
Sometimes an hundred Years I'm freed from Death, 
And often whiſper, tho? I have no Breath... 


And oft to common Whores am made a Prey, 
Conſult me in each weighty Enterprize, 
And to reward my Service and my Pains, 


Ungrateful Mankind hang me up in Chains. 
4 NOT H E * 


EN 9 upon an horizontal plain 


With utmoſt Strength directly on a Line, 
Io right or left, I never do incline. 

| Let me go Eaſt or Weſt, tis all the ſame, 
I and upon that Point from whence I came, 
And at my Journey's End there to be found 
Directly over the ſame Spot of Ground, 
Thus I go off, and take my greateſt Range, 
[ neither Zenith nor Meridian change. 


* 


Im ſeen at Church, at Tavern, and at play, 55 


23s þ 


The Young, the Old, the Valiant and the Wiſe, 15 


I walk, whilſt ev'ry Limb I'm forc'd to frain, 
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ve Critics in all Sciences explain, = 


What by this ſimple Paradox we mean. 


, 
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To the Right Honourable Nicholas, Lord 
Viſcount Netterville, on his Landing in 
Ireland from bis Travels. | 


* 


Leſed be the Waves that ſafely wafted o'er, 


And brought your Lordſhip to your native Shore, . 


If Pray'rs and Wiſhes cou'd but fill your Sails, 
You cou'd not fail of proſp'rous happy Gales. 
And now my Lord, I beg Leave to. condole, 
With all the Grief, and Anguiſh of my Soul, 


The Loſs of the deceaſed Lord, your Sire, 


A Loſs which does affect your Friends entire; 


| Whoſe ſudden Death has fill'd us with Surprize, . 


And ev'ry Valley with our Tears, and Cries ; 

He was your Guardian-Father and your Friend, 
To make you happy was his chiefeſt End, 

And for your ſake to foreign Lands he went, . 
For Life without you, gave him no Content, 
Such his paternal Care, and ſuch his Love, 
Then to his Dictates may you conſtant prove. 
Long may you live an Honour to your Name, 
And by your Virtues may you riſe to Fane. 

As you were once committed to my Care, 
That Heavn may now direct you, Is my Pray”. 
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A Funeral ELEGY on the much lameni- 
ed Death of Frances, Lady Dutcheſs of 
Tyrconnel, who departed this Li, at 
hs Lodgings on Ormond's Key, Dub- 
lin, on 2 the 7th of Match, 


0730-30,” 
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Prima locum ſanqtas Heroi das inter haberes 
Prima bonis Animi conſpicerere tui. 


L With penfive Air, all in her Sables dreſt, 
In doleful Accents thas her Grief. expreſed. 


4LBION. 


TYRCONNEL, once the Boaſt of Britiſh Iſles, | 
Who gain'd the Hearts of + Heroes by her Smiles, 
Whoſe Wit and Charms throughout all Zarope tung, 
From whom ſo many noble $ Peers have ſprung, = 
Whoſe Virtue, Carriage, Parts, and graceful Mien ] (| 
Made her a fit Companion for a Queen, +. = 
Wich every Grace, and every Virtue bleſt, < 41, > 
Aamir d by all, and in all gn . ö 


. 


137 O N behold with anxious Cares . & 
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8 — 2d. a. At * os. * * 


+ Count — her firft, and Tyrone 1 4. —_— 
ſecond Husband, © 2 
Kar of Roſs, Lord Dillon, Kingſland, Neter- 


vil, and Oxmontown. 


| But 
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202 4 Funeral E LEGI. 15 
But now alas! Infirmities and ge Wh 
At length have ſnatch'd her from tkis mortal Stage. Gay 
Let ' Marlt rough with her num'rous Off. ping Hot 
WRT | 7 

No more t' expect her Siſter's ſafe return. q ohe 
Tou Britiſb Bards, you Favourites of the Nine! Anc 
Preſent your Numbers at her ſacred Shrine, Wh 
Let every Britiſb Lady ſhed a Tear, = IM 
For ſhe was once as lovely as they are. To 

| Tho" Time had furrow'd ofer her injur'd Fact, Pre 
In her you might the Lines of Beauty trace: Not 
Thus i in a Palace running to Decay, | Nu 
You might the curious Workmanſhip ſurvey. Ane 
The Order, Plan and Model ſtill behold, Her 
With all the Ruins of the ſtately Mould, . 12 
To you Hibernia does the reſt belong „ \ 
Since Fame intruſts you with her fun'ral Song... Thi 
Wh 

rn 3 

Vou 

„ Wh 

The Tafk is too ſublime to undergo, = oC 
Let Tears in Silence mitigate my Woe, But 
But Gratitude on Reaſon doth prevail, Wh 
Betrays our Weakneſs, by our forward Zeal. | Anc 
Then touch the Lyre with all your ſofteſt Lays. Tw 
And fill each Stanza with TyrconnelÞs Praiſe, dine 
Your pious Patroneſs with Tears deplore, In ( 
Who was a conſtant Succour to the Poor, | A 
Reſiſtleſs Fate has ſhot her pointed Dart, f Try 


And thro' Tyrconne/'s wounded ev'ry Heart; , . Ane 


Kind Providence hath long preſerv'd her Breath, 
Whoſe Alms reliev'd ſo many Souls from Death, 

Gave her theſe Bleſſings, Wealth, and length of bows 

Honours and Iſſue, with Contempt of Praiſe. 
Then to ſupport her great Benevolence, 

$he piouſly retrench'd her own Expence. 

And all ſuperfluous Coſt of Balls and Plays, 

Where modern Ladies revel out their Days, 

She wiſely ſhun'd, and turn'd with eager Eyes, 

To ſeek thoſe Manſions fixt above the Skies, 

Prepar'd for ſuch as liv'd like her reſign'd, 

Not born to ſerve herſelf but all Mankind : 

Numbers of poor did by her Incomes live, 

And who like her had ſuch a Heart to give? 

Her Bounty ſtill to needy Perſons flow'd, 

Unask'd, ſhe gave, and privately beſtow'd. 
Virtue is ſoon diſcover'd by her Mien, 

Tho' in our Days ſhe is but rarely ſeen. 2 

Whether ſhe goes in Publick or Diſguiſe, 

dtill from her Foot-ſteps ſweet Perfumes ariſe; 

You may purſue wherever ſhe reſorts, 

Wherher in Deſarts, Cottages, or Courts. 

Iwas thought that ſhe with Area left the Earth, : 

But from Tyrconnell had a ſecond Birth, | 

Who many Years liv'd Chaſte in Widowhood, 

And all Allurements of the World withſtood, 

Twice twenty Autumns, now almoſt are paſt 

vince great Tyrconnel breathed out his laſt. 

In Courts and Camps long Time he had been bred, 

A Gallant Soldier, with a Stateſman's Head; 

True to his Honour, and his Maſter's: Cauſe, 

And from his Foes extorted great Applauſe ; | 


Cou'd 
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_ _ Cou'd he his Pee w this our - World convey, 
Her many Virtues he cou' d beſt diſplay, 70 
| By all hos Love and Gratitude * fay. 0 / 

| FI 

we EPITAP K. 

Eneith this Tomb lies 4/bion's faireſt Plant, B 
Who liv'd a Life religious as a Saint, 
And tho her Body moulders into Duſt, - * 
Cæleſtial Joys will ſtill attend the juſt. th 
May all the Virtues ever ſhe poſſeſt fa 
Convey her Soul to everlaſting Reſt. Who 
8 4 — „ a And 

5 en May 
On St. PATRICK'S-EvE. And 
5 with 


Dublin, Friday March the 1615 5 
L L over Ireland, tis the ell Way, 
To drink St. Patrick's Pot on Patrick's Day, 
A greater Scope to Merriment we give, 
Who, at the BulPs-Head, celebrate the Eve. 


Heaven bleſs'd the Saint, let Jreland bleſs his Dean, A. 
Let all his Days be happy and ſerene, N. 
Who draws his Pen, her Welfare to ſupport, Mak 
Gainſt Boſom Foes, and M5 at C on 
Whilſt all the Saints that Whilom bleſs'd our He, _s 
Look down with oy, and on our Patriot Smile, * 
Bleſs d with a Genius, and a fruitful Vein, * 
With. ſuch a Turn peculiar to his Strain, Ma 

To laſh at Vice, the Peſ of ev'ry reign. - | * 


4e 


A, 
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Wo — 70 I 
To Mr. K Pat, _ Yap we 13 


S his firſt born, Richan, — | 
the 080 5 bn; 


Leſid Fo the ede ute : | 
My Maſe, with new peetick|Fireg, 0)» 
Sprung from a Sire, in whoſe Fare 
Appears Humanity and Grace, 
And from a Grandfire wile and good, 
Of ancient true Milefian Blood 
Whoſe Bounty thro' our City . | 
And ſhall by future Bards be ſung. * STE 
May all his Virtues-now deſcend, _ 
And all the Bleſſings Heav'n can lend, 
With all the Graces' to adorn. | 
The lovely Babe that's: newly born, 
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A Babe who by his Mother's Side, e 

To ancient Nobles is ally d. 

If Stronghow's Tribes of foreign Race, | 

In 1-14. Heraldry take Place, | 1? N J 
When Nature does with Art combine 

Wich double Luſtre both do ſhine; : * 


As Soil, and Climates, Art and Care; 
Make Trees delicious Fruit! to bear, . 
ard good Impreſſigns made on GO. 

Will on the Coin for ever hold; | 
A virtuous Conſort, ſweet-and mild. 

Muſt then produce a hopeful Child. 

May ſhe, who in her Bloom appears, 
Continue fruitful many Vears, 
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To her Credit be't ſaid, the liv'd a ftale Maid, 


206 The Old Weſtmeath-Ballad, 
Increaſe your Name with Girls and Boys, 
And-ev'ry Year bring forth — new Joy. 
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| ; VS lee * 
The Old WesrmeaATH-BaLLAD; „of, 
Young Bobb's Lamentation forithe Death Be 
of 22 Sarah. To the Tune of, Te Cum: 
mons and Peers, CC. rh | Poor 


Ome liſten a while you friends of our Iſle, 
Tho! perhaps you will ſcarcely believe, 

How Sarab M s could think of a Man, { 
When ſhe had been paſt leventy five. 

1. 


Before Thomas fell into her Snare, | 
Tho” hetil!'d up the Ground, to his Sorrow he found 
The Fruits did not anſwer his Care. a2 
3 1. | | 
Of Wealth Ml had 1 tho NEAR more, 
And Sarab, ſtill cry'd ſhe was poor; | 
For what ſhe did gather, ſcarce one was the better, 
Her Looks are all Gueſts from her Door. 
IV. : 
In the height of. "his: Wealch, Tow fil in his 
Health, | 
The laſt Debt with ReluQtance he weld 5: . 29 5 
His Life then he ends, leaving all to rich Friends; 
And with Pomp in his Tomb he was laid. 


The Old A A * 207. 
=" 4 
To his bes moſt dear, left 4 bedr 2 
Tm 2 
And to Sarah, two 3 and fifty, | 
To fat Robbin a Lot, and to D & a good Spot, 
Becauſe they were thriving. and . 5 
; VAL. N 
Poor Hall was forgot, and his' Hopes gone to Pot, 
And Long-Tom who is wonderful witty, _ 
Who travel'd ſo far, and was famous in War, 
But was lighted, and tcwas * = "CF. 
VII. ba 
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"EEE 


Cry'd, Poor Gow is now dead and gone! r 
1 no longer can mourn, but. will take t'other Turn, 
For I'm fearful to lie thus alone. 5 „ 
VIII. „ 
Which 2505 deer Mäh, and br Action prepart,”” 
When he found her indlin'd to ſurrender; © © 
By a private Intrigue, he with her fell in League, 
And the Citadel boldly did enter. 
\ IX. ogra +: 
Some took an Alarm, and grew very warm, 
On her Conduct they made much Reflection; 
But to tell You the Truth, ſhe lik d the brisk Youth 
Who kiſs'd her, and won her Affection. 
0fGuineas good Store, five hundred and more, 
dhe gave him with other large Fees ; 
befdes Lumber enough of good houſhold Stuff, 
With 2 Stock of old Blankets and Cheeſe. 


To * B/ 
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wo "Ms 0¹ Weſtmeath-Ballad, 


* 
By ſo noble a Feat, 5-5 grew very great, 

And got a Religion to Boot: | An 
Now he freely may own, that before he had none, M 
Since it ſprung from his Wife 5 petticoat. 0 
e | Cl 
But alas! cruel Death too ſoon ſtopt her Breath, A 
In the midſt of her Tranſports and Pleaſure, ne 
Poor R u is croſt, for the Jointure is loſt, * 
Which he now may lament at his Leiſure. G 


„„ | {o 
Then his- head was Intent on an Experiment, | #a 
Which he try'd in the Sight of the People, 7 
He mounted her high that: to Heaven ſhe might fly, 4. 
And then flung her over the + Steepfle. by 
XIV. 

Now Morgan rejoice, and-raiſe up your Voice, 
As the happieſt Man of this Age, () 
Give Bobb a good Fee, he deſeryes it of thee, © Our 
For he tickled her quite off the Stage. Has 
ks 5 r ty Wel 
—— — A Whi 


+ Sionan Cafile. 
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4n Occafional PROLOGUE to the. 
MisERg, acted June the 23d. 1736, by 
Order of the Charitable and Muſical- So- 
ciety, a: the Theatre-Royal in Smock- 
Alley, for the Benefit of the poor. Priſo- 
ners then in the Four- Court Marſhalſea, 
who had not the Benefit of the A of 
Grace, As it was ſpoken by one of the Pri- 
ſoners in his beſt Apparel, viz. An old 
tatter'd Night-Gown, an old piſs-burnt 
Tye Wig, an old Pair of Slippers, and 
all other Things ſuitable, &c, attended 
ya Keeper. | nr 


F all the Plagues with which Mankind is eurſt, 
Confinement we muſt own to be the work ; - 
Our narrow Verge ſecur'd by Walls and Locks, 
Has all the Evils of Pandora's Box; | | 
Well may't be call'd the Limbo of the Law, 
Where greedy Vultures human Vitals gnaw ; 
It is the Type that beſt reſembles Hell, 
Where many Legions to Perdition fell. | 
Our Marſhal who has labour'd in our Cauſe, 
To ſet us free and mitigate the Laws, Kine: 
Gives me Permiſſion to appear this Night, 
To lay our ſufferings in the cleareſt Light. | 
From ſixty Brethren I have made my Way, 
With all the Thanks that Gratitude can pay, 
To this Aſſembly, from whoſe Bounty flow; -—-- 
duch Streams of Comfort to the Sons of Wo, 
o 8 3 5 1 Whoſe 


Fu 7 


1 , 


210 


In tatter'd Rags without a Fire or Light, 
 Diſcharg'd by Death, their Fees and Debts are paid, 


We who ſurvive, muſt linger on with Grief, 
Since from this Acr of GxAcEH we've no Relief. 


Whoſe powerful Influence animates the Stage, 


To follow you with Pleaſure and Delight, 


And fly for Refuge to your bliſsful Arms. 


A-PROLOGUE. 
Whoſe many Wants may in each Face be read, 


The Want of Friends, of Liberty and Bread, 


With ſeveral other Hardſhips which they bea, 

Depriv'd of all the Benefits of Air. WY ih 
In. vain on cruel Creditors, they. call, 0) 

Whilſt ſome lye ſtifling in a common Hall; 5 


Orc numb'd by Cold of Winter's freezing Night, 


Whilſt ſome in greateſt Miſery do lye, | 
Others with Famine ſink, lie down, and die; 


No more of griping Creditors afraid. 


To you the brighteſt Charmers of the Age, 


Theſe timely Succours we poor Wretches owe, 
Who to the World ſuch fair Examples ſhew; 
Such fair Examples muſt the Beaux incite, _ 


And all the Paths of Charity purſue, 
If they can hope for Charity from you, 
Who own themſelves but Captives to your Charms, 


I muſt break off: 
ſay, 

But here my + Keeper hurries me away 
+ Be not too haſty——— wait a while my Friend, 


-tho' much more wou'd | 


One Word or ee then ll make an End.) 


— 
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+ Here the e pulls bim 55 the Ae 
1 Turning to the Kecper. | 


You 


An Spaten Ge. 1 


You worthy Friends who fill the middle ſphere, 
Amongſt you, we our Thanks and Bleſſings ſhare; 3 
Where frugal Beaux, and prudent City Dames, | = 
go wiſely keep the mean, twixt two Extrem. | 
Nor muſt we now forget that lofty Legion, | 
Who ſit as Judges in the upper Region; 
Who with a Hiſs! or Clap! can damn or fave, 
Which is an old Prerogative they have : 

As for Afliſtance——ſtill we find you willing, 
And for the Poor you ſhew a Fellow-feeling. 
How ſhall we thank the Rulers of this Stage, 

Who in the Cauſe of Poverty engage; 
Than their's no Scheme could be projected wiſer, 
To grant the Poor 2 Tax upon the Mis ER. 
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41 Epithalamium en the Nuptials of Min. Wi 
hier Van Hoey, with M/s B—, by Way _— 
of Letter to My. G F. :rr. 1 


EAR George! what Trade is this *. drive ? ? 
Or how can you expect to thrive? 

Are you reſtrain d, or are you free, 

To publiſh all you hear and ſee ? 

For ſome few Ages we confeks, 

Weowe our Knowledge to the Preſs ;. 9 2 

There have the Learned fix d their Centre, 9 

And all their Rays ſhoot from the Printer 

dice Knowwledge:is acquir'd by Reading, FI » WM 

More than by Cloathing, or by Feeding, 204 2 

Now as you are an Advertiſer, ; 

| You are t 3 and make us wiſer, 
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2 {z— n Epitbalamium, Sc. 
You who the Publick did amuſe, 
With foreign and domeſtick News, 

: The moſt minute was not forgot, 

| : Which was diverting o'er a Pop:; 
| N Tho we've your Journal cry'd about, 
' 


That you're alive, is what we doubt, , 7” 
= _ Since in that Paper there's no Room-/ © 
For ſome Occurrences at home ; 
L210 For Births and Marriages as afiat, 
. Some think you now not worth Peruſal: 
"ot Thus you forget dear Femmy Hoey, 
Your Quondam Chum, to wiſh him oy, 
To Mankind nothing is more hateful 
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1 Than ſee a Friend prove thus ungrateful, 
N Bl q A Typographer ſlight a Brother, —— 
it Who ſhou'd be fond of one another, 
45 You publiſh'd nothing on this head, 
g Ot And half the Town concludes you dead. 


He liv'd a Widower ſome Years,. 
Till Grief diflolv'd it ſelf in Tears; 
Now he has got a ſecond Venture, 
Has ſign'd and ſeal'd a new Indenture, | 
Beſtow on him a Line or two, EO 
"Tis what the Toxwn expects from you, 
Then let the Bride have half a Score, 
Her Merits call for many more; 
To ſtint her Fortune, Wit, or Beauty, 
Would be indeed a Breach of Duty; 
The greateſt Princes do the ſame, 
Who Marriages and Births proclaim 3 
Then be not flack to ſerve your Friend, 
Unleſs the Town you wou'd offend. N 


An Epithalamium, Ce. 21 

To him did Widows oft reſort. 

come to divert him, ſome to court, 

tome Maidens came to purchaſe Books, 

Others to win him with their Looks. 

For many Years he ſipod a Siege, 

Alas! he cou'd but One oblige ; 

He had ſo many on his Lift, 

That he no longer cou'd reſiſt, - 

At Length One privately he chalk'd, 

And all the reſt are ſtrangely baulk'd. 
Some at theſe Tidings fell in Fits, 

dome kept their Beds, ſome loſt their Wits, 

Others diſtracted, in Deſpair, 

Firſt tore their Lappits, then their Hair, 

Poor Clelia cannot eat or drink, _ 

Nor can Cafſandra fleep a Wink; 

Parthenia pines away with Grief, 

Thus left forlorn without Relief 3 *. 

Poor Che to a Cloyſter ran, 

No more to ſee the Face of Man: 
Thus at a Raffling have I ſeen 

Some calm, and free from all Chagrin 

Throw down their Money, take their Caft, 

And keep their Temper to the laſt ; 

Whilſt others did invoke the Dice, 

To favour them with Cinque and Sice, 

With greater Fervency and Care, | 

Than when they bend their Knees to Pray r: 

Thus they continu'd for a while: | 

dome fluſh'd with Hopes begin to ſmile, 

The greater Part, when Fortune fails, 

Scratch Head and Tail, and bite their Naz/s, 


<L 
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Not far from A/ric#'s ſpicy Shore, 


— 214. ts. Epichalimium, &c. W 
Þ ' 1 Like theſe, our Ladies act unwiſe, AED ; | * 
{6 | 0 5 Since none but One can gain the Prize. a 
1 Thus did three Goddeſſes deſcend, go 
1 From high Olympas, to contend 6 
18 For h 
1 For one rich Apple made of Gold 
„ * - ; Who 
Will As by the Poets we are told, That 
11 Such as th' Hefperian Orchard bore, "Wer 
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Each for the precious Apple ſtrove, 
Tho” deſtin'd for the ueen'of Lore: * 
There was great $:rife and much ado, 
What wou'd. it be, if there were two ? | 
guch was the pleaſing precious Toy, WY PE. 
Of late diſpos'd of, by Van Hoey, S 
The Bargain's ſeaPd above a Week, | 4 
The Bridegroom's hearty——nothiog Sick 0 
Who has begot Solus cum ſola, 1 
A Printer, or a Bibliopola, 1 
Or both in one if you require, 
With all the Humours of his Sire, T 
With merry Flights and turns of Wit, * 
For all his Occupations fit. | 55 
The Bride is baſnful very coy, 
Went out of Town to ſhun Van Hoey, ; 
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Bat with Deſign, again to come, oy 

Being ſure to get a Welcome home, | Hat 
+ Far Love's Embraces grow more ſweet, A) 
11. When Lovers do but ſeldom meet: To 
in She's gone again to ſee her Aunt, But 
8 Where he muſt often take a 7 aunt, Th 
1. f bt | ö f 0 And pay his J ifits twice a Week : an 
1 To NG * Part of hide and ſtol, ee. 


A Burleſque upon Mufick, &c. 

| Then without Breeches, Shirt or Factet, 
He is more welcome than the Packet, 
Than Holland, French or Flanders Mail, 
Or Galleons freighted under Sail, 
For he's an Artift at his Trade, . \ 
Who has ſuch bold Impre ſons made, 
That from his vig' rous Diſpoſitions, N Jt 

we may expect ſome fine Editions, 


- Dublin, September 
the 29th, 1739. 
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hs BURLESQUE upon MUSICK 
Or a CURE for a SEOLD: together 


| with a Recipe to drive away Rats and 
Mice, By Dr. O- | 


IM was not bord without a Head, 
Nor without Hands to get him Bread, 
ke without Srumps to work his Way 
Into the World, as we may ſay; - 

All other Parts you may ſuppoſe, 

Two Eyes, two Cheeks, large Mouth and . | 
A Paunch he had, and to be brief, | 
Had Stowage for a Rump of Beef, 

A Man cut out to taſte and feel, 

To perforate the hardeſt Steel; 

But one Defe# we muſt declare, 

That he was born without an Zar; 

All Men perceiv'd it, but himſelf, 

Which made him throw away his P fo 
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216 4 Burleſque upon Muſick, &c. 
To learn the Fiddle, Flute and Fife, OO 
At which he labour'd all his Life: 
To fing, he likewiſe did aſpire, | 
But none of theſe cou'd he acquire. 
How many Volumes has he writ | 
Of Songs, and Catches full ot Wit? 
Wich Sol-'s too, perplex'd his Brain, 
But found alas ! twas all in van; 
Lou heard him ſcrape thro' ev'ry Bar, 
Squal out of Tune, to ſqueak and jar; 
So like the ſcreeching of wild Cats, 
He ſcar'd away the Mice and Rats, 
But left his Neighbours to their Choice 
To quit the Houſe, or bear his Noiſe. 
Tim on the Fiddle or the Fife, 
Cou'd well perform the ſco/ding Wife, | 
Thrice did his Spouſe elope, we're told, 
To ſhun his curs'd Cremona Scold, 
With all the Jargon of his Flute, 
Enough to make a Woman mute; 
And when he was diſpos'd for Song, 
The Shrew was glad to hold her Tongue. 
The Wretch being thus out-done, ſhe — 
Lamented, broke her Heart. and d) d. 
At this Apollo was provok'd - 
To hear himſelf burleſk'd and jok'd, 
Gives Tim this Sentence, with a Curſe, - 
6 There let him waſte his Time and Purſe,, 
Let him tranſcribe both Night and Day 
«© What he can never ſing or play; 
And fince he wants an Ear. N. rideass 


Fe ſhall have two,—. as well as Midas. 


"Ta 217 * # 

An Eiern POEM, 2» 

On the Riſe and Progreſs of the Charitable 4 
and Muſzcal | 


Society, nb 4 K. 1 
Bull's-Head in Fiſhamble-ſtreet, Publin; 


Humbly inſeribd to all the worthy Members 
of ſaid Sortety. By an r old Member, ; 
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Muſa dedit e, pry puere/que 1 1 a 


Etj 2 — & libera vina referre, Hor. 
2 bore the Scepter, to whoſe 2 

Wars united ron of * and _ ge | 
Way, © 

When ſhe fixt Philip on the Spes bes, 

And ballanc'd Bwrope's Poxwers by her on, 

Gave Charles an Empire, made him give op Spain, 

Such were the Glories of Great Auna s Reign; 

peace ſhe eſtabliſh'd ; then each Science Ahrove, 

And Wars were chang'd to Harmony and Love. 

Twas in thoſe Days Gree Byrne was in his Prime, 

For Learning fam'd, and other Parts ſublime, 

Who, for Politeneſs, Morals and good Senſe, 

Was deem'd to be Companion for a Prince, 

lord and honour'd by all honeſt Hearts, 

Who had a Senſe of Merit, Wit or Parts, 

With ev'ry ſocial Quality endow*d, 

Of neither Fortune, nor of Learning proud 3 

To Equals none more candid was than he, 

And to Inferiors affable and free. | 

Hence, thoſe who never faw him muſt allow, 


That he was then like B——4 or — AO Te 
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Yi 7090 few the Number now, alas! we ſee, 
| Who ſhine like theſe in our Society. | 


As D---Il---g, P---k---r, Ed---gton, and Reed, 


With Papiſts, Tories, and ſome honeſt hig: 


Compare their Syfems of Philoſophy, 


9 
7 
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An Hiſtorical Poem. 


To fit with jolly Friends, ſome Nights he fix d, 
Where with his Liquor, Love and Mirth he mixd, 


'Your Bard made one, for W the Fates kh 
That future Ages might not be debar'd, 

Of what their Predeceſſors ſaw and Wars 

And that the lateſt may as well as we, 

Beſtow ſome Time in Works of Charity. 

There you might ſee old Alderman M. I, 
Who cou'd relate the Feats of forty one. 

There fate his Nephews Ne-—ls, Ret—s, as 


If F , came, then did Greg Byrne and he, 


With ſome Remarks upon the new and o/d, 
From learned Authors, beautifully told. 

In him we had a Library compleat, 
Who, without Book, the Subſtance did relate, 
His Tongue Index was to all he read, 
Referring to th* Abridgments in his Head. 

When Brazil came (a Favourite of Byrne) 
Then were the Claſſicks quoted in their turn, 
Who Greek and Latin round about cou'd deal, 
And Homer's Iliads to his Friends retale, 

Virgil and Horace were his darling Minions, 

Fack was a Devotee to their Opinions, 

So great Devotion to their Works cou'd pay, 

That Jowve, to Heav'n, their Manes muſt convey, 
With them he wiſh'd to reſt where &er they lie, 

In their Eliſium or Olympus high; 

And when the Cup went three or four times round, 
The Reman Language had a ſweeter ſound, 5 He 


- 
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* H eric Z Poem, 21s 
He told what Bards beſt tun d the Latian Lye 
Whom Phezbus and the Muſes did inſpire. 
And juſt as he was going to invoke em, 
John Neal ſtarts up and cries out — babes 0 nt 1. 
Who always ſpoke good Latin at eleven, 
But cou'd not ſpeak a Word at fix or ſeven. 
In any Caſe where Diff rence did ariſe, 
Concerning Aras, or . . 
Then honeſt John took up his German Flute, 
And with a Tune decided the Diſpute, 
Which was ſo pleaſing unto honeſt Greg, 
„ That for another he was ſure to beg, 8 
| Then for another, or the ſame encore 
Till John at length exhauſted all his Store. 
When his Son Bil, was a beardleſs Boy, 
Like other Yonkers lov'd to play and toy, 
When the: Affairs of Poland, France and Spain, 
Gave him no Trouble, nor diſturb'd his Brain, 
When London-Porter was not known in, Town, —_ 
And Iriſh 4le or Beer went glibly down, . 4 | 1 
When Wine was twelve or thirteen Pence per Quart, Ss | 
In, or without Doors, to revive the Hear, Wi g 
With Grapes in Cluſters drawn on ev'ry Poſt, E if 
Whoſe Juice we purchas'd at a mod'rate Colt, = | 
And did our ſelves alternately regale, 
Sometimes with Wine, or good Oaober Ale. 
Twas in thoſe happy, Halcyon, merry Days, FE, Y 
That old Tom Ryan liv'd at the Croſi- Keys, r 


* 
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I chrift-Church-Vard. 
He | |  \ 1 
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And ſold Malt-Liquors that were full as good, Or fo 
As e er were drawn by + Potter or by Mood. 85 Whic! 
Tom was a Scholar, ev ry one knew that, | 

For he cou'd ſpeak the Latin very pat; RE And t 
When he was in the Humour to be merry, - t oth 
He cou'd relate the Siege of London-Derry, He tre 
Of all the Sieges, he omitted none, 'T 


Including Limerick, Anno ninety one. 

He told the Battles fought by Horſe and Foot, 

How many ſlain, how many hack'd and cut, 

The Numbers taken, and who ran away, 

| Which Side was head, or who got the Day. | ; = 
As diff*rent Towns and Countries laid a Claim, | 

To Homers Birth, with Tom "twas much the ſame, 


AD 
To fair Momonia's Hills we mult repair, 3 : wp 
Reſolv'd to fix him in the cleareſt Air, 
Let it be Caßbel, Dingle, or Tralee, 3 „Is 


Or thereabouts, tis all alike to me. 
Tho? ſome affirm that he was born at Barnes, 


Whilſt others wou'd derive him from Killarne, But! 
The Hills of XY, C4, and 7 —.—8. ! 
producing People like him bright and airy, Ae Then 
And from their Summits they come tripping down, 

To fill each City, and each Market-town, We ha 
Such as wou'd guard themſelves from being bit, 

From theſe may learn Sagacity and Wit, 'W nn: 
Who firſt compil'd the famous XK... ) Bond, * 
With Points of Law, which none can go beyond. por Be 


Each Sunday Night we got from that old Trooper, This, 
— Fowl, with Sallad far aur Supper. | 


Me A 


- 
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+ Mr. Patten's Predeceſſors (of * Memory) g 
ihe Bulls- Head. 


Or ſome fine Ribs of roaſted tender Beef, 2 

Which to young Stomachs was a great Relief, 

With ſome good eleemoſinary Cheeſe, 

And then a Pinch of Snuff that made us ſneeze, 

At other Times,. if I be not miſtaken. 

He treated us with Turkey, Sprouts and- Bacon, 
hp 9225 ſays Tom, which doth ſo much allurd 


Was fl invented by old Been 
© Whoſe Sect are now the greateſt Cooks altos; | 
And ſweeteſt Morſels, for themſelves contrive, 
In all their Bills of Fare prefer this Diſh _ 
Jo all the Dainties both of Fleſh and Fiſh, 
© Whoſe Summum Bonum is to drink and eat, 
A Doctrine that will nee'r be out of Date, 
Jo ſeek their Eaſe, to give a Scope to Pleaſure, 
And never ſtint it by too ſcant a Meaſure, 
* Tis not my Buſineſs ever to reflect 
' On any of the Epicurean Set, 
Nor with them gravely to philoſopleſin, 
gut leave it to the learned and the wiſe. - 
Thus far went Tom, until the Clock ſtruck one, 
Then 'twas agreed, that we ſhou'd all be gone. 
As we came out, the Waiters were not ſlack, ——— 
We had an hundred kindly Welcomes at our Back, 
Then at his Brother Pat's we often met, 
Who kept the“ George, till it was overſet, 
Leview ſucceeded, who kept up the Sign, | 
For Beer and Ale, good Punch, and Brandy, Wine, 
This, for a Time, occaſion'd ſome Confuſion, - 
Was like to break our wholſome Conſtitution, 


3 — 


* In Fiſhamble-Street. 
T3 
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Some of our Chiets diſperſing here and 1. Jy 

g Some to the Bull's-Hzad to get better Fare, Old 

54 At length there was a gen'zal Copvecatian, 7] 

; And at the George ance more we fixt our Station; Ant 

r Dear Greg, by this Time left us all in Tears, At 
—_—_ And for his Station flew ta þigher Spheres. | And 
0840 Our Muſe was then unfledg'd, and very young, To 
| | Rude as ſhe was, his Elegy ſhe fung, Wh 
her Piniqus try d, and at the Subject aim d, , 
But came far ſhort of what his Merits claim d. For 

About this time, the Broken Mug we drew, W] 

Ma Whoſe Shape and Sine at preſent you way view, By 
—_ - With all the other Canto's added fines, Wi 
WY Which now I fear wow: batlance our Expence; An 
They, at the Printer's, now in Limbs ftand, He 

Till all aur Friends give them a helping Hand, To 

And by Subſcription grant rhem a Releaſe, _ At 

Buch is the Muſes and the Authar's Caſe; Bu 

If all our Ba#fs:Head briends to this agree, T} 

Like other Debtars they may ſet them free, Ar 
—Baubſcribing ta their Hiſtory in Rhine Ne 

They may reteaſe five hundred at a Time. W 

In Beahaw's. Days four Governor for Liſe) 'T 

Jobn play'd the Hhpte, and Bal play'd the Fiſe, In 

_ Some play'd the Fiddle, others vamp'd a Baſe, N. 
by. Wwe ſung the Fynter, or old Cheuy Chaſe, * 
Th Pat ſmoale*d his Pipe, and gave us laws to boot, - B. 
And Diſcord vaniſh'd from the Fife and Flute, de 

Each Night we ſhook off our domeſtick Cares, A 

By 1-5, Beli or Italian Airs, * 

_ Scorch, French, or Dureh, eee wow'd do us well T 

3 Such as our Favourite Tune the old Cibri, V 
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Joys to Great Cxſat, with the Baſe ſo bold, ö 4 

01d Tollet's Ground, dir Simon, young or o. | a | 
Thus we continued many Years a Club, 

And ey'ry Night each dropt a Groat for Bub, 

At length Pat's Pipe was out by Pate's Derry 25 3 

And when inter d, we fung his Elegy, ON + 

To which our gentle. Readers we refer, 1 

Who wou'd inquire into his Character. | 
When gay Pat. Beahon to his reſt was pone, — 

For his Succeſſor we choſe honeſt Joby, £5: | 

Who fill'd our Chair, and Tong maintain'd usage. 

By muſical and mild Adminiſtration ; 

With merry. Chat we filfd ſome Blanks of Time, 8 

And C was our Orator ſublime, 

He in them Days.all Arguments. cou'd handle, 

To him Longinus cou'd not hold a Candle; 

At which Tom Hom t—/l fretted not a little, 

But much diverted Br. and Whittle; 

The Sw—ys, L—-cbes all admir'd his Graces, 

And Pierce pick'd up a thouſand of his Phraſes, 

Nor was Jack B—g—4. idle all along, 

Who now and then gave us a pleaſing Song: 

'Twas thus in our Minority we ſtood. 

Inſpir'd with Hopes of doing further Good, 

Not like ſome others, now in Town, God wot 

Who think of nothing but to ſmoak and fot ; . 

But then, amidſt our. Harmony and Mirth, _ 

Some pious Thoughts gave CHARIT a Birth, : 

And fill'd each Head with theſe exalted Notions; _ 3 
For her Support, to make new Laws and Motions- 

To Chriſt. Cburch- Tard we mov d for ſake of Room, 

Where all our n come:  - uy 

A happy 
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© To fix upon fo ſanRified a Place, 
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A happy omen of a approaching Grace, 


Where we our new-born Goddeſs ſolemniz d, 


And there our grand Society baptiz d, 5 


Who ſhall for ever glory in that Name, 

Which does ſurpaſs all Epithets of Fame, 

A Virtue which the Ancients did revere, 

And fixt the Goddeſs in an Iv'ry Chair, 
Deck'd with a yellow Robe, and Tire of Gold, 
Beſet with Diamonds, glorious to behold ; 


Tiis by the Rich the Poor muſt hope to live, 


And by her Influence, we have Power to give, 
All other Virtues, without her are void, 

But link'd to her, they may be all enjoy'd, 
"Twas there our Charity firſt took its Riſe, 
"Twas there we did the Scheme and Plan deviſe, 
To free the Captive Debtors from a Jail, 
Compound , or pay their Debts upon the Nail, 
And by Subſcription annually ſet free, 


So many Souls from Want and Miſery, 
Acts worthy of a Monument of Braſs, 


Which Time itſelf, nor Death can &er deface, 
Since all the Alus, which to the Poor are given, 


Muſt be rewarded from the Throne of Heawv'n, 


Here did our Numbers and our Stock increaſe, 
But finding out a more commodious Place, 
We from the Bear, unto the Ball, remov'd, 
Which latter Sign ſtill more auſpicious prov'd, 
To ſerve the poor, we wand'red to and fro, 
And to their Bleſſings, we our Progreſs owe, 


Lords, Knights and Squires came thronging in a Pace, 


And gave our Club a more embelliſ d Face, 


— 
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Our Entertainments grew ſe mighty grand, 

That greateſt Peers cau'd join our tuneful Band. 
John ſtill preſided, but alas! of late, 

Grown old and thoughtful of a future State, 

Has abdicated and forſook the Throze, ” 

And for Succeſſion he has left us none, | 


Tho' his Son Villiam well might claim the Chair, 
To be Succeſſor, as apparent Heir, 


Did Folks regard hereditary Right, * 

Or faithful Services by Day and Night, 

For Recompenſe ſome Honours they confer, 

Still to continue him their Treaſurer, - 

To run thro? all the Drudgery and Pains, + 

Whereby a thouſand Bleſſings he obtains, 

Who ſhew'd his Zeal to ſerve the common Cauſe, | 

When we had nought to guide us, but our Laws. 
This Interregnum caus'd ſome {mall Confuſion, 

But brought about a happy Revolution, 

Mgr., W--t{--n, and A--gh--ty's Scheme, 

Augments our Numbers and Records their Fame, 

With their Suceeſſors likewife worthy Men, 

As F.- It, M---1-+-fs, and our Steward B. —n, 

Pefiding monthly with each other vie, 

Wich Ardor tread the Paths of Charity, 

Who in Succeſſion glorioufly appear, 

And like the Zogiack ſhall compleat the Year, 

They, for their F und, a ſure Foundation laid, 

When they invok*d the Ladies to their Aid, 

Who like the brilliant Stars, with native Light, 

Dart thro? the Clouds and Hemiſphere of Night. 

Whilk Muſick charms the Ear, they charm the Eye, 

As Types of Heav'n, and the Divinity, Fa 3 
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All wild Diſorder and Indecency, 


* * = 


Their Faculties of reaſoning : are ſo pure, 


The World's convinc'd that they can kill and cute 


Who Plato's Doctrine turn to ridicule, 
With all th' abſtracted Notions of his School, 
From them our great Philoſophers have ſprung, 


And all the Hero's that were ever ſung, 8 


To them the Saints and Heroines owe their Birth, 

With all the Bards arid Prophets of the Earth. 
Tis ſtrange it ſhou'd give any Diſcontent, 

Shou'd we ſet forth each worthy Preſident, 


Who boldly put our Laws in Execution, 


To keep us from Diſorder and Confuſion; 
We ſee a Painter often draw the Lines 
Of Kings and Queens, on Canvas or on Signs, 


He draws the Viceroy, and ſometimes the Drapier, 


He's free to paint on Vellum, Board or Paper. 
+ Painters and Bards had equal Right of old, 
To exerciſe their Arts, as we are told, 

The Poets now may think it very hard, 


Io be of equal Liberty debar'd, 


To paint the inward Beauties of the Mind, 
At leaſt when there's no Prejudice defign'd ; 
But o'er their Virtues we muſt throw a. Vail, 


Give no Applauſe to Charity and Zeal, 
Their juſt Encomiums they can never bear, 


But with the Publick take a common Share- 
"Twas they firſt baniſh'd by a firm Decree, 
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| El audendi _ uit qua Poteſtas. Horace. 
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Which like a Weed ſprung up in former Times, 

When ſmutty Songs and Tales were thought n0 Crimes 

When Minors babl'd juſt to ſhew their Parts, Mö 

To ſound their own Atchievements and Deſerts. 
To theſe our Worthies gave gentle trip, 1 

And got them voted under Guardianſhip, - © 

To fit down mute for Contemplation ſake, © © 

That by their Guardians they might act and elk. 
Silence, thou Goddeſs ! whom in Days of n 

Wiſe Romans and Egyptians did adore, 

In Courts or Camps 'tis Youl they firſt prochim, 

And all Confuſion flies before thy Name, 

Tis thou alone can'ſt recommend a Fool, 

And guard him from Contempt and Ridicule, © - 

Let him but clap a Finger to his Lip, S 

Leſt incoherent Speeches from him flip, - 

You vail the Coxcomb's want of common Senſe, 

And choak the Blunders that wou'd give Offence z 

Thus may the Idiot for a Wizard paſs, _ 

If his own Words do not betray” the Als, - 

Thou art a Guard on Wiſdom's hidden Store 

Whilſt you conceal the pureſt ſolid Oar ; 

You, to the Baſhful, Modeſt, and the Coy, 

Give Peace of Mind, Tranquility and Joy : 

And thus you often regulate the Tongue, 

| Leſt Men grow noiſy, or hold forth too long. 
Theſe Worthies for a Pattern we might take, 

Who well conſider when, and what to ſpeak, 

Each Word from them deſerves a cloſe Attention 

From thoſe of niceſt Taſte and Comprehenſion 3 * 
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"Twas they maintain'd our Laws with Trumpets ſound, 


Which to 2 Honour, ever mall redound, i 
7 4.— 


Ies Courſe, to ſet in weſlern Hemiſphere, - 
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3 all our Wortieskaoy, 
: Whole ſweet Qrations with good Nature flo, 
More in one Period, often comprehends; © 
Than my whole Maſe in Favour of my ned, 
His choiſeſt Idioms here let him difoſe, - 
TFTeaſſiſt in Proſe the Wealæneſt of my Muſe, 
86 good Judge of Merit 9 
To give Applauſe hereafter that ſhall fi 1 65 
Such worthy Member as I here omit. 
As when a Star does from dhe Zenith fer 


Thus 77 quits the Chair, his Pow'r deine, 
Leaves us the ſecond of the northern * 

For his Succeſſor, to ſupport che Cauſe 

Of Charity, and to maintain her Laws, 

Then Taurus leaves us Ryan in that Station, 

An honeſt Patriot, and a true Milian; | 
5. r ſucceeds, who filld che City Chair 
Of late, with Juſtioe and paternal Care. 

May all Succeſſors follow their Example, 
To ſuffer none upon our Laws to trample, 

And evermore in Harmony agree, | 1 
till to promote the Works of Charity, | 2 
That future Ages may with great Surprize, 

Admire their Worth, their Fd Growth and 
Riſe. 
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1 Oath ProLOGUE wy "N "A. 
Provok'd Husband, or 4 Journey o 
London, which war ated at the Theatre. | 
in Smock- Alley, on Wedneſday the 272. 
of December, 1736, for the Enlargement, * | 

of Priſoners in in pho feveral Marſhbalſeas im 


the City of Dublin, at the Requeſt of the 
Charitable and Muſical Society at tb. 


Bull's-Head in Fiſhamble-Street, Dub- 
lin. . By 4 Member of . Society, We 


Leſs'd be the Sight, as gives fo much — J 7255 
To find ſuch Mercy flow from radiant Exes, 
Who gain new Conqueſts in each Path they e 
And yet unfetter Captives wanting Bread, 
All Acts of Senates muſt to them give Place, 
Since every Look affords an AR of Grace. 
Our Iſle is now reſorm'd to that TI — 
The pooreſt Actors play for Cha rig. 
Who are themſelyes ſo ofteh pinch'd for 2 8 
| And ſeldom can inſure a ſecond Meal. hb ro 
This ſets the Poet's fancy on the Wing 
And makes the Minflrel join with Voice and Strings ' © 
The Sick, and Captives, bleſs the happy Days 
When they're reliev'd by.Conjarts, and by NN | 
The Poets call the Muſes to their Aid, . 
And with Parnaſſus carry on a Trade, = 
When half conſum'd, with Famine in their Looks, | = 1 
By icribbling, and long poring over Books ; CY 8 285 2 * 4 ö 
Their little Stöck of Wit, (when all Things fail) © TY 2 2 C | 
by poor Subſcription, they ſet up far Salk, __ 
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230. An occafional Prologue. 
But we like Kings and Hero's ſup DL Ty 
And ſeldom teaze Apollo, or the Nine ; - 


Tis our's alone, their Labours to retale, 3 
And while they ſtarve, we on their Works regale, 


To gain our Point, we make a bolder . 


When to our Aid The City we invoke, 
Where brighteſt Ladies, from Quadril and Tea, 


Come here to grace our Charitable-Play, 

No Room they leave for Cenſures, or Aſperſions, 
Since Works ſo pious are their chief Diverſions, 
In all their Luſtre, they appear by Night, 

To make the Paths of Charity more bright, 


The graveſt Matron here may find Excuſe, 


Nor can the Husband think her too profuſe, 
The Miſer too for Shame, gives half a Crown, 


And with a trembling Hand, he lays it down. 


The Beaux their Cards and Coffee-houſes quit, 
Purſue the Fair, and haſten to the Pit, 
Such as were deem'd Incurables, or Wrong heads, 
Are grown ſedate, facetious Wits, and Long — heads, 
Long Wige, long Swords, and eke the French Cutto's 
Are moſtly out of Date with modern Beaux. 
Who wear an humble Bob, or ſmart 7 pee, 
Exchange Pfofuſeneſs for Oeconomy, 
Diveſted of their former Modes and Airs, 
They leave loog Wigs'; for Judges and Lord-Mayors, 
The Pulpit ſure, no more will vent its Rage, 
To laſh againſt our Charitable Stage; | 
If by ſuch means we may for Sins attone, 
Our Hopes depend on Charity alone. 
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An ELrer on the much lamented Death " - 
of the Right Honourable Henry, Lord * 
Viſcount Dil Lox, who departed this Life © 
at his Lodgings on th: Inn. Key, Dublin, 
on TINA the 127 of JOY 177. 


—F/ quadam fre . oludems, - ; [1 
E Nee, achrymis, griturgue Delor. Ovid. 


T this e News, lament you Nine, 
And let your Tears and Sorrows mix with mine, 
Hybernia now neglects her uſual Smile, 
Whilſt Dillon's Death rings thro' the unhappy 1 ile, 
Where nought is heard but a continual Cry, 
Nor Sun appears upon the gloomy Sky, = 
As Nature ſelf in like Coneern had been, > 
And ſymphatiz'd to make this doleful Scene. | 
Let Iriſb Druids now lament his Fall, 
4 And lethim be a common Theme to all. = 
; That Theme alone can recommend each Rhime, 77 
And like his Name, keep equal Pace with Time 3 | 
Then let the Harp be touch'd by skilful Swains, 
To melt each Heart'to Sorrow by their Strains : 
Let all that Grief can ſay, or Art invent, 
j. Conduce to make both old and young relent ; 
Behold each Throng ſurpriz'd where'er you go, ' _ 
; To vent their Griet, they murmur out their Woe 1 ; 
But oh! the Cry that now goes thro? the Land, 5 
Of all the Poor fed by his lib'ral Hand, a 9 925 
When Hoſpitality grew out of Date, | 
A good old Cuſtom much forgot of late, | 
cc Where 


X 


? r 
75 FI * 


3 E LE G. 


$88.4 here ver he went, this Cuſtom was renew d, 
Both Night and Day the Practice he purſu'd, 
For 1 riends and Strangers, open Houſe he kept, 
And from his Gates, the Poor were never ſwept. 
There might the weary Travellers ſit and reſt; 
With pinching Cold, and want of Food oppreſt, 
To them, Refreſhment never was deny'd, 
He ſent them off with all their Wants ſupply'd, 
Without a Frown his Charity he gave, 

With better Grace than others cou'd receive ; 


His Vertues many, and his Failings few, 
To Merit juſt, and to his Honour true, 


So free from Pride, the Poor and the Diſtreſt 
Had free Acceſs, to have their Wrongs redreſt, 
Courteous, tho? keen in Judgment and good Senſe, 
Bright were his Thoughts, and ſmooth his Eloquence, 
Of comely Stature, with' a manly Grace, 
Sprung from a valiant antient noble Race. 
In his Meridian, (Fate wou'd have it ſo) 
Death unexpected gave the fatal Blow, 
His mournful Conſort now in Tears is left, 
And we of all our Joys, like her, bereft, 
His Corps we can't behold without'a Tear, 
Both to his Conſort and his Country dear, 
His Soul took Wings and from the Earth did fly, 
With Faith unſhaken as his Loyalty, 
May his Succeſſors of that Name and Line, 
Like him in Honour and in Vertue ſhine. 


* Upon the Erratas. | | 
The EPITAPH 


I ernt's Minnion, and the Mu/es Theme, 
L ies here, whilſt Widows and their Orphans weap, 
Lament our Patriot in this Shade aſleep, —_ 
O ur Tears, alaſs ! can make him no amends, - 
N or Sighs recal the deareſt of our Friends. BY: 


E 


Hope it will not be diſagreeable to the 


Reader, to let bim have Mr. Barnaby 
Harrington's Apulogy for the Erratas, in 


written above Too Nears ago in humorogs 


the North of England. This. Part of it 
may ſerve as a Concluſion to my Wort, 


Verſion, printed in London, 17 16. 
In E R RA T A. 
For, ne' mireris illa, 
Villam ſi mutavi villa, 
di r. greſſum feci metro, 
Retro ante, ante retro, 
Inſerendo, « ut præpono 
Codmanche fer, Harringtons; 


Quid i Breves fiant Longi ? 
di Vocales ſint Dipthongi ? 
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TN1L LO N the noble Viſcongt of that Name, 


Verſe, both in Latin and Engliſh. It gives 


a merry Account of his four TFourneys to 


to which I have added, a new Engliſh 


"as: 


bis Book call'd, Barnabyæ Itinerarium, 
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Ss at 2 the Erratan, © 
Quid fi Graves, dint Acuti fb: 

Si Accentus fiant Muti: N 

Quvid ſi placide, plene, apa e | 

\ Fregi frontem Priſcian; ? PREY + 4: 

Quid j ſedem muto ſede ? _ \ OW . 

Quid fi Carmen claudo pede 7 | p 

Quid fi Noctem ſenſi diem? 


uh «. As for Inſtance is expreſt there, 
Harrington from Gdmancheſter. 
14 What tho' Brewes too be made Longos? 
What tho Vowels be Dipthongo's ? 
What tho Graves become Aeute too ? 
What tho" Accents become Mute too? 
Wat tho freely, fully, plain 
. I've broke Priſcian's Forehead mainly ? 
What tho? Seat with Seat I've ſtrain'd? 
What tho' my limp Verſe be maim'd ?. 
What tho Night I've ta'en for Day too? 
What tho I've: made Briars my Way, 100 
Ku ye, I've declin'd moſt bravely, 
"6s Po 8 1 
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> 0 NS "Quid fi veprem eſſe viam ? 
_—_ 5 Sat eſt, Verbum declinavi, 
*F: * 2 1 
* I pen the Ex RATA. . 
10 . The Old 2 erfion. 
nl : Eader, think no- Wonder by it, 
= | If with Town Tve Town ſupplied ; 
=_—_ If my Metres backward Nature, 
168 Set before what ſhou'd be later: 
"1 4 
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"Open the tr rare. 


A New Verſionof Mr. 9 Horringto ws. 6 N 7 
Apology for bis Mritings and Erratas. 9% 


E T not che wane! think it n 7 BY * IE 
That I, from Town to Town did range; 5 


Or if my Rhimes Thou'd cauſe a Laughter, 3 WOT". 


To mengion firſt, What ſhou'd come after, 


n 9 | # 
Thus Criticks think it all a Jeſt, Sir! 3 . „ 


That I ſhou'd go to Godmanchefter, 

Before I went to Harrington, 

Believe me Sir. it is all one. 
What if I make the Short, the Long p.. 

The Vowels, Dipthongs, right or Wel 

What if the Grave be made Acute? 4% 

And what if Accents become Mute ? {| 


What Matter if it ſhou'd be faid, REES 7 


That I have broke old Priſcian 5 Head? 

What if { rove from Seat to Seat, 

With Verſes hobling in their Gate? als 
Or turn'd the longeſt Naght to Day, Te 1 
Thro' Woods and Briars made my War, 

Declin'd and ſtumbled, loſt my Senſes, 


By running thro' my Moods and Tenſes. 
4 C00 ROLL ARY. 


1 ſhews the ſmall Regard our Aue tas, e 


For all the Tribes of Criticks, good or We 
To pleaſe the bad, ſhall never be my Care, | 


Who burk like Bubbles in the ambient” Alt, 7 . 
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* The Reader at my own may doe nt * 
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Sothe {mall Indulgencerſhou'd be 1 wa 
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* i ge 24, Une Ach, 2 75 If my Condition you but 
a * well. p. 27, 1.9, read, He, who wou'd leam 
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4 80 . p. 29% $ 23, read Some L--.ds * Com- 78, Wt; 
Nats p..30.: J. 38, read comes. p. 39, I. 30, for invade; 
read, evade. P. 733 L AgB, for lighter, read lighter] 
9H p. 78, I. 6, read © Doud, p. 79, I. 1. for leſt; read 
5 left. p. 91, 1.29, for raiv'd, read tas d. p. 104, 1. 2:_ 

"IO . ks, read the. p. 126, . croſs out the firſt Diftich ml ©. 
mireh, p. 127, l. 13, for now, read none, p. 128, 0% 
rad drank. p. „. I. 9, for ſoer, read ſower. p. 140. 
I. 15. for our, read their. p. 149, I. 22, for but, rea 
e be. p. 153, I. 2, For it, read it's. p. 162. I. 23. read 
„where he has traded. p. 169, I. 18, read Thief, 
FA bp. 84. I. 16, for Cyrus, read Cry's. p. 217, I. 20% 
ew. read now. p. 227, I. 11. for Youth, read you. 
TY "Gbe/e Errors may be ea corrected with a Pen, 

5 e . peruſal, aud in ' like' manner, may any ' others, 
Wo 95 _ 22. "a in the Courſe of Ning, a corrected by 
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